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^^' advertisement: 



Th£ author of this work being in Ger- 
many, in I79d> communicated hU essay 
en the Nair system to the celebrated 
Wieland; and that amiable poet and 
enlightened philosopher did him the ho* 
nor to publish it in his German Mercury,. 
one of the most celebrated periodical 
works in the empire. 

The Romance was finished in 1800.. 
The immortal Schiller, that sublime ge- 
nius and profound historian, who has 
^ been styled the Shakespeare and Robert- 
e^ son of his nation, having seen the manu- 
I script, spoke of it so favorably, that the 
professor Unger received it into the Jour^ 
nalder Romane for 1801, under the title 
of *^ Das Parodies der Liebe'* . It hasp 
since appeared under the title of " fias^ 
Rekh der Nairenr 



VI ADVERTISEMENT. 

In 1803, being detained in France, the 
author attempted a French translation, 
which has been pubHshed under the title 
of •^ L Empire des Nairs!^ 

Notwithstanding the flattering manner 
in which this work has been received on 
the continent, the author has been conti- 
nually revising it ; but having lately heard 
that a man of letters has not only trans^- 
lated it into English, but has already deli- 
vered his manuscript to a bookseller, he 
feels the necessity of not longer delaying 
this publication, which, whatever may be 
its success, must be more acceptable to 
the public than a literal translation of the 
first German edition. 

A few extracts from the following Re- 
views will ^hew the light in which this 
work has' been considered in Germany. 
The other journals held nearly the same 
language. 
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Hamburg Review^ November 1801. 

The Paradise of Lore is a work perfectly original, 
and will in many respects make a new era in Euro- 
pean culture. It contains the freest principles on 
the connection between the two sexes, and proposes 
a system of love which would render mortals happy 
as the gods. The customs of almost all nations, and 
their opinions on love and marriage, are detailed in 
this work ; but not in the manner of Barthelemy's 
Anacharsis, who relates his own travels; here 9. 
poetic necessity produces the most interesting mate- 
rials, and unites them in a point of view which 
affords the most multifarious delight,' &c. 

Goihtr Review^ October 1802. 

The author adopts the principles of Mrs. Wol- 
ftonecraft, but his plan is more extensive and con- 
sistent. He accuses marriage of being a yoke for 
-life ; he speaks with severity, but with eloquence. The 
intention of this romance is to show the possibility 
of a nation attaining the highest civilization without 
marriage. 

We are far from blaming the author for this para* 
dox ; on the contrary ; though what he has advanced 
has not decided the cause, we confess candidly that 
his work contains ^much truth, and that his ideas 
merit to be examined with attention. 

An overthrow of all our institutions to adopt his 
plan, if it were possible, were not desirable ; but 
nevertheless it is an advantage, and a step toward 
improvement, to learn, in our moral and judicial or- 
dinances, to distinguish what has been inspired by 
nature and reason, from what has originated in cus- 
tom and prejudice. To illustrate these truths, should 
l>e the design of such fictions as the history of the 
Severambiansi the Utopia, &c. 3 this design they are 
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calculated to accomplish, and to this class belongs 
the Paradise of Love. 

It cannot be denied that the author possesses 
the talent of making all the inconveniences, the 
contradictions, and horrors of our institutions pass 
before our eyes ; and thougR they are sometimes 
connected in rather too marTellous a manner, he 
enchains the att^tion of the reader by tlie abun^ 
dance of events, &c^. 

Gottingen Review^ March \90X 

If this work were a mere novel, we, according to 
the practice of our review, should take no notice of ^ 
it at all, or at most should confine ourselves to a cou- 
ple of lines ; but it is evident, from the whole work, 
that it is essentially different from a novel. The ideas 
which the author wishes to bring into circulation are 
truly cosmopolitical. An other circumstance must 
interest a Grerman public, it iS an Englishman who 
writes in German. 

The author makes use of a rojnance to recommend' 
to all civilised nations the system of gallantry that 
exists or rather existed formerly among the Nairs- 
He has performed his literary achievement in a spi- 
rited and an heroic manner ; he has imagined and 
related of the consequences of mai^riage, as established 
by the laws and customs of every nation, all that 
could be imagined and related. We have found no» 
thing offensive in the author's principles. He seems 
to us only to Jiave given a new form to a part of 
the republic of Plato, in which the community of 
women is in the same manner ennobled by moral and 
political syllogisms. We even think that the ac- 
complishment of the author's ideas, under certain 
circumstances, would not be impossible, and that 
his picture of the unhappy consequences of one 
marriages is but little exaggerated, &c. 
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AN ESSAY ON THE 

NAIR SYSTEM OF GALLANTRY AND 

INHERITANCE; 

Shewing its advantages over marriage^ in insuring 
an indubitable bvrih^ and being favorable to 
population^ to the rights of womeny and to the 
active genius of men^ 



THE NAIRS. 

Xhe Nairs are the Nobility of the Malabar Coast|, 

and affirm that theyai« the oldest in the world. 

They are mentioned in the most anci^t writers oC 

Indostui. It 18 the priTil^e of the Nair lady to 

choose and change her loTer. When he ?iaits her, 

he^walks round the honse, and strikes with his sabre 

on his buckler, as a signal of his.approach* Tq 

announce his presence to any rival, he, if adttitted^ 

leiYos a domestic with his aiibs tn a kind of porch.-. 
VOL. I. b 
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The mother only has the charge of the Children ; 

and even the SAMORiif and the other princes have 

no other heirft than the children of their sisters^ 

that, haying no famiiy, th«y.nay be always ready to 

inarch against an enemy. When the nephews are 

of an age to bear arm's, they follow their uncle. 

The name of a father is unknown to a Nair child ; 

he speaks of tlie lovers of his mother, and of his 

uncles, but never of his father. 

Such are the Nairs. At present they are to be 
found chieiy on tke Malabar coast; The mighty 
erapirfr^ which is ceded to them in this noTel, like 
BEcbdbiag nad Lilliput, will ba found in no book 
of geography. Indostan is in lact governed by 
Sultans, Subahs, Rajahs and Nabobs, and not di. 
Tided into principalities, and baronies, A feudal 
goYemment has been given to this Utopia, because^ 
if the Nair system be.tompatlb)e with a government 
where all the distinctions, privileges and immunities 
of bfFth- are ia forftfe, there ctm be lesa devbC of its 
possibMitf undep a more simple coiistit«ti#^ The 
Pferftdke' of tlwM«therso(B& is merely ideal; but for 
the eustoflw and opibiona of Persia and qsther eastera. 
natieiM, ^emost oreditaMe audiors hare been ceiw 
suited; and many of Ite Saropean anecdotes are 
fotfndedl on Aictft. Tkie WEorkwaa designed to ibew ' 
the possibility of a natiea^s reacUng the highest 
ctTttiaaiieU witkoat nariiags. TUs may aecn • 
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ponidoxy *^ Car on eU convent^^^ smj9 Mercier^ 
^^ d^cgppeUer de ce n^Aa toute veriiS nouvslkf qui 
n^apas encore eu sonpasieportJ*^ 

However singular this system may at first appear, 
the Nairs maintain that it is the system of nature. 
^' All the other animals are free in love, and to the 
mothers alone falls the care of the offisprjlig. Why 
has mankind deviated from a system which, from 
analogy, we may pronounce the original system of 
our species? Marriage, 'whenever it was intro* 
duced, was an imaovation. Let not our system be 
deemed unnatural, because confined to so small a 
portion of mankind ; if numbers were the te^t of 
truth, Christianity must give way to Mahometanism, 
monogamy to polygamy. It not only has always* 
existed among ourselves, who have preceded other 
nations in civilization, but is practised by some of 
the tribes in America, whose savage state approaches 
the nearest to the state of nature." 

Such are the arguments with which the Nairs 
vin^cate their system. But, without discussing ita 
origin, let us consider its advantages. 

Marriage is a domestic yoke, the Nair system 
the freedom of nature. 

There is implanted in the mind of man such a 

repugnance to restriction, that every pleasure ceases 

when it assumes the appearance of a duty. Should 

wine be prescribed as medicine to the dnankard, he 

b 2 
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would loath it as the bitterest drug 3 and the youth, 
who spurns at the counsels of his goyemor, will 
follow the advice of a friend. The least unnecessary 
compulsion is a wanton sacrifice' of happiness. May 
one not doubt of the necessity of a constrained 
fidelity ? no observation of the animal world can 
justify the measure. 

A pair may have vowed a mutual constancy * ; 
hut is man, vrho Is not to be depended on in the most 
immaterial affairs, wlio rejects every acquisition so 
soon as possessed, and sighs for every untasted eta. 
joyment ; who forsakes his friends and his home, 
and roams from land to land In search of amuse- 
ment; who changes his passions and opinions as 
frequently as his jeweller changes the shape of his 
trinkets, and his taylor the fashion of his coat ; is 
man capable of promising any permanent thing? 
Should he, whose reason is so deadened by habit, or 
misguided by prejudice ; whose temper is so variable 
as the atmosphere which he breathes ; who is differ, 
ent when in the vigor of health or in the languor of 
sickness, and whose camelion temper may display a 



* Lc pTenier sermeat, qae le fireat dcui etrci de chaifi ce 
fut au pied d*ao rocbeff qui tombait eo pouwiere 1 ill attes* 
tcrent de leur constaoce uo ciel qui n'est pas uo imtanl le 
nSiae, tout passait eu euz, et autour d'eax, et ils crojaiept 
l«ur cceun affraocbis de vicissitudeB. O eofaoi ! toujonri 
cafans !*«»DinER0T 1 Jaofucs ct son maUre. 
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new liue to-morrow ; should he assume ihe language 
of infallibity, or, like the thuuderer of the heathens, 
sajicti<m witii an irreyocable nod the acts of his pre- 
sumption ? Experience is the prerogative of age, 
and every day may bring its portion of wisdom, 
What rational being, therefore, would refuse this 
advantage, or madly shut his eyes against the rayg 
of conviction ? However^ great one's sagacity, 
every addition of wisdom may set one's actions in 
lo new a light, that one may doubt of their pro. 
priety ; no mortal, therefore, should subject him. 
telf to an eternal obligation. 

Daring a courtship, each party being attentive to 
jappear amiable in the eyes of the other, it is difficult 
to discover the real character of either. They are 
in masquerade ; they are acting a comedy, in which 
perhaps the knave and dupe are united in the same 
character. The family despot is humble and sub- 
missive, the vainest egoist forgets his own merits, 
the sensualist conceals his irregularity, the sloven 
affects the beau, and the sportsman prefers his mis, 
tress to his horse. The character of the bride is 
equally impenetrable. The coquet assumes the. lan- 
guage of sentiment, aiid, while secretly sighing for 
the pleasures of fashionable life, appears the good 
housewife to her domestic lover. But perhaps she 
has n6 character at all ; it is still unformed ; she 
has never been her own mistress. How often Jias 



VI TOTRODUCnON. 

/ 

she, wbo before marriage promised to be a C^omelra^ 
become a Messalina afterward. 

But, soon as the fatal knot is tied, the sun of 
reason will dissipate the vapors of padsion, and 
f»xhibit in their true colors those scenes which the 
fairy fiction of a creative imagination has misrepre. 
sented. When the hour of retraction is passed, 
they will shudder at the precipice into which they 
liare fallen ; but what Dedalian genius will be able 
to snatch them from the labyrinth? Too soon^ 
ftlas, they are convinced of the impossibility of their 
vows. Can a duration of love be e^rpected, when 
the objects are un>vorthy of esteem ? Can a man of 
virtue honor a woman destitute of morality? et 
should a woman of sense be required to obey a fool t 
Happy is the heart, which, from a want of feeling, 
ran support the failings of a beloved object, when 
the hand of time has torn away the mask of delul 
sion ; for soon may the most delicate sensibility be 
submitted to the caresses of the reeling drunkard, 

y and the thunder of the knocker alone announce to 
the domestic husband the return of the female rake* 
Weary of the yoke, which prevents his forming any 
honorable connection, he endeavors to forget his 
chagrin in the arms of some mercenary Lais. His 

' sp«use retaliates, by casting an eye of invitation on 
some new favorite. Thus the children of a stranger 
succeed to his paternal inheritance, while his owii 



wihtttti i g mfjustetit &e bread «f misery, and peviuips 
end a Ifife of wIdkCNiaeis hj a deadi of infamy. 

flow "w^etdi^d i& ^lat penon, who, being blinded 
by youthful passion, has made a sacrifice of liberty 
to one y^fho h Incapabto of ^tltnde or tenderness ; 
and wbose miurriage is the only obstable to a union 
wiyi an other, who may possess every amiable qua. 
Hty. To this person what reasonable jndge would 
deny it divorce ? «r to ihe sole deseeifdaht of an 
iilci^tyiotiSvhbMe, ^^ll«ppeiii!Ml»y Ihe sterility of his 
coii»»rt in Haf hopes tf( an heir ? And ^ough fal&» 
dellcaeyttay fei%id. her t6 seek redress, bo phiHte.. 
thropist ean tctil to p^ty the deluded lemale, in Ihe 
bloom of yotfth eondigned to the embrace of frigid 
impotence. 

Sren though nether of the parses may ha^e been 
deceived, and nature may have bestowed upon the 
amiiMe couple every endowm^t of the mind, and 
every personal grace, and art have distinguished 
them with a multiplicity of accomplishmentB ; yet 
the heart of man is subject to change, and his pas^^ 
titon for variety a general proverb. AH the quali. 
ties of eadi may tiot be able to compensate vA the 
eyes of the other the want of the most trivial re* 
comn^dation : tiie superior ndnuet of a new.seen 
gallant, or the voice of an opera girl, may destroy 
die peace oi a family. Then, if they yield to their 
inclinations, their vows will only be a source- of 
yexatioB ; but if they resolve to maintain their obli* 
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gationS) each will be forced to feed on ihe uAnatnu 
ral expectation of the de^th of the otbei:,. While po* 
{>Qlation, the end of their union, suifers Aom their 
determinations. 

Even when his consort is confessedly superior to 
her rival, the pampered mortal will grow weary of 
her superiority and pay diyine honors to the first 
Dulcinea; even though it were surrounded by a de. 
sert, man would leap over the bounds of a paradise*. 
How sel<fom is the female seducer a LaiQ, wha tri. 
umphed over the understanding of every philoso. 
pher, and over the heart of every hero of her time. . 

But it will be said, it is the duty of the legislator 
to correct and not to flatter the faults of man ; but 
is this love of variety really a fault ? The Nairs 
maintain that there is no more reason, in enacting 
that a man should love a woman to.morrow because 
he may love her to-day , than there would, be in 
compelling a man to dance at the next ball with his 
partner at the last. 

^ut wedlock is not only a cruel, but a partial 
yoke. Marriage is a prison that confines both 
man and wife ; but, as, in a jail, one prisoner may 
exerQse over an other the functions of a turnkey, so 
the husband is tha most favored of the two : but 
would they not be happy in making their escape, 
together ? Can the authority of a turnkey reconcile 
sny prisoner to his detention ? 

A lover eactols his mistress into a deity, and ' 
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exults in paying her dime Jiouors; What taste in. 

every ornament of her.dxess; what expression in 

eyery feature of her countenance ! Her mien is the 

mien of Venus, her air has the majesty of Juno, the 

-Wit of Minenra graces her conversation; her image 

embellishes the solitary walk, her smile gilds the 

midnight dream, her presence is heaven. No cour. 

tier is so humble or submissive as he ; she is the 

sovereign of his soul, his idol. At length the spell 

works its desired effect ; her head cannot support 

the fragrance of the incense that burns at her fee.t ; 

she pities her adorer, she marries him— her empire 

ceases, the goddess sinks into a mortal, the queen 

is treated as a slave : alas I poor wife 1 

. The female, it is true, a,ccordlng to the Mosaic 
tradition, was, during the first ages of the world^ 
considered the mere hand-maid of her lordly com- 
panion.*; but the ladies affirm that the bible was 
written by a man, and insinuate, that had it beea 
written by a woman, she might have given a dif«. 
ferent account; and can one wonder that suck 
opinions were adopted by the patriarchs, and re^ 
ceived with approbation at the courts of King David 
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* Some people msintalo that the woman was created 

for the ine of the man ; bat, says the outhec of ** Maaa ami 

-Welb,** the West-Ittdian plaoter eoul4 whh equal rewon 

Aaiaiaitt i|aC CM had crated for his «ie the a^fo i^ 

Alkiaii 

M 6 
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ahd ef tLing Solomon, the l^ter of wliQm tetained' 
i^ hi» karem, for his own use and entertaihrnent, 
seven hundred wires and three hundred concubines ? 

Prohably there hare existed, and still exist many 
women, who haTe magnanimouslj resolred to re- 
strain every natural feeling, in order to escape an 
oppressive yoke. Of; such a lofty spirit was queen 
Elizabeth* Warned by the fate of her sister, who 
had experienced in her consort, instead of a rational 
coippanion, an OTorbearing and imperious master, 
she nobly rejected every address flattering to her 
vanity, and stifled the ambition of traiksmitting to 
her own descendants the throne of her ancestors. 

Marriage seems ordairied exclusively for the com- 
fort of the man, that of the woman being disre. 
farded. She must follow all his counsels without 
having any jeto on his determinations: she must 
change her abode to suit his convenience; must 
break all the friendships of her youth, to flatter his 
caprice; and bear his absence, whenever he be 
pleased to quit her. If a man has sworn eternal 
fldellty to a woman, with what justice can he enter 
the am^ or navy without her permission ? Or is he 
ju s tifi e d -^in undertaking Jt laag voyage,, and leaving 
her perhaps in the bloom of youth,, to shiver in a 
be4 of widowhood ? Must she act the part of Pene^ 
lo^, whileher Ulysses is aqtiftnderUig Ms treasures on 
an Of ientiid dancing girl, <or .n9oeii4ng the Circean onp 
from thi^haiuls of a mulatto toast? A husband would 
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be surprised, on Ms return from his morning walk,' 
to find that hh olier half had posted away to a ball 
at Bath, though he himsislf would not scruple ix> 
quit her to attend a meeting at New-Market. 

It may be said, that no political body, no literary 
society, no conrivial meeting can be properly con- 
ducted without a president, and that marriage could 
not exist unless one of the parties were invested with' 
superior authority : but first let it be pi*oved if it be 
necessary or just that it should exist at all. Its 
abolition would be the abolition of the servitude 
of the one, nay, would increase the liberty and 
happiness of both sexes, and, far from being detri. 

9 

mental to population, would promote it. 

During the existence of that psfssion which caused 
the marriage of two lovers, children may be ex- 
pected ; but should indifference or dhgust succeed 
to the raptures of possessioii, all compulsive ties 
would not only be a source of vexation to the disap. 
pointed pair, but would deprive society of two 
members, who are debarred from forming any new 
connection, which might promise better suciiess. 
This is corroborated by the observation, that, if the 
first yiB&f s of cohabitation produce no children, little 
is the probability of any. Many cau ses may demand 
a sep&ratlon which humanity must delight to grant 
and policy cannot refuse. 

The onlf capital in Eui'ope^wherd the population 
aimaaUy increases, is BeiUn, where mariiage i« 
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esteemed a mere simple contract^ to be annulled 
renewed at the pleasure cf the contractors. . A mar- 
riage there is a partnership, a divorce a partnership 
dissolved. Love having caused a union, sfaoi^d the 
cause cease, none of the effects can be expected ; 
and the intention of the ceremony being frustrated^ 
equally as it would have been by the death of either 
of the parties, both are considered as widowed^ 
and at liberty to enter new engagements. 
. {n Germany a divorce may be easily obtained, not 
only when ^e extravagance, ill temper, love of gam. 
blin^, oT any irregularity in either party may induce 
the odier to demand one, but, without any miscon- 
duct on either side, a^ mere dislike is a sufficient 
plea. Even in cases of adultery it is thought more 
decent to allege some milder pretext for a divorce. 
The generous husband resolves on quitting, without 
disgracing the woman, who once possessed his 
affections. 

How inferior is the boasted liberty of the Briton^ 
when compared to this inestimaEfle right enjoyed by 
4L nation whom he affects to consider as slaves. 
Would a wise Prussian, though represented in no 
parliament, and without the right of jury, change 
his situation with an Englishman, and barter the 
power of choosing and changing the partner of his 
fortune, for an impunity, when uttering an indecent 
satire or caricature, or for the 'luxury of bumiag 
the effigy of an unpopular minister ? 
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lilaBy liaye objected to the facility of divorces lest 
tbey should occur too frequently. A suddea gust 
of passion might separate a couple ; but would not 
the same interval for reflection be sufficient for a 
divorce as for a marriage ? At present, should an 
individual be inclined to contract the most impru- 
dent^ nay, the most degrarling match, and of which 
all his family foresee ^e fatal consequences ;. yet 
the legislature would not be justified in prohi. 
biting the bans; why then should it interfere to 
prohibit a divorce, not only in common cases, but 
even when recommended by every honorable and 
prudential motive ? If divorce be denied, lest di. 
vorces should take place without sufficient cause, 
marriage should be abolished, because absurd 
matches take place. 

The Mosaic law, delivered by God himself, the 
laws of Justinian, of Mahomet, and of the Chinese, 
all permit divorce. It wks practised by the Chris, 
tians of the ten first centuries, till a pope forbad it. . 
Both Luther and Calvin re-established it ; and at- 
present all mankind enjoy it except the Papists and 
the English. As to the former, the indissolubility 
of marriage has rendered cicisbeism so prevalent, 
that they scarcely feel the yoke ; but it is remark, 
able that the Anglican church, which originated in 
the obstinacy of the pope in prohibiting the divorce 
of its faith.defender^ is the only protestant church 
that still groans under this vestige of papal tyranny. 
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Hie rigW of dirorce is not, as some suppose, an 
abortion of the French resolution, to adopt which a 
man must be both a democrat ftnd an infidel. Long ' 
before it was abused by the Sansculottes in the tem- 
ple of reason, it was practised in Germany by the 
first families, without any confusion to their sixteen 
Oft thirty-two quarters, Milton was no infidel^ 
Frederick the Great no democrat. The criminal 
register of any country would demonstrate that 
more murders hare been caused by the ihdissolubi. 
lity of marriage thj»f by any other motive *. Henry 
VIII might murder his wives legally on the scaffol<l^ 
and Catherine assassinate her imperial consort in a 
fortress ; but less elevated spouses have had recourse 
to a dish of soup, or to a cup of chocolate, for the 
recovery of their liberty. A few grains of arsenic 
offer the divorce which the law denies ; and however 
often such a crime may have been discovered, the 
facility, with which it may be committed without 
raising suspicion, authorises one to believe that it 
often escapes the light. 

But all these observations on divorce would be 
digressions, were not the Nair system productive of 
the same advantages ; but' another argument, how 



* Pendant Tanoee 1769, la tourneUe cruninelle de Paris a 
prononce snr vingt et on proces entre maris et femmes, pour 
crimes de poison, d'sssMsinat, &c. 

Le^i$laRon du Dhoru, n<KI 
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ikrorable tlAs sfstem wo\ild be to popnlation, is 
Ms. 

It would be more easy for every woman to find a 
lover, and every man a mistress, than it would bo 
for either to acquire a partner for life. How many 
poor females are, from tke present order of things, 
consigned to perpetual celibacy, and obliged to quit 
the world, without having augmented the number of 
its inhabitants ? Many a beauty can count thirty- 
winters, before she may have the good fortune to 
get a husband ; whereas had a free intercourse be^ 
tween the seizes been allowed, she might have been 
already the mother of a dozfn children. Were the 
connection between the sexes left to the course of 
nature, and unrestrained by human ordinances, a 
woman must be an absolute monster of deformity 
who could not persuade some unengaged person 
into' a temporary union. Are not females of easy 
chastity, however derstitute of every mrental, and 
Sometimes of every personal recommendation, con- 
tinually surrounded by crowds of the other sex, by 
iben of fakhion, taste, and education ? and yet, how 
numerous are the old maids, who have possessed 
every charm and every accomplishment, who are 
distinguished by the sweetness of their tempers, and 
by ^egoodness of their hearts. What is the cause 
of this unnatural preference? One would be sur- 
prised if a dancer should single out a partner from 
the kitdien, when he might select one from the 
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drawing-room 5 but, probably, if a youth were 
obliged to dance with the same lady dariDg the 
whole course of his life,^ dancing would cease to be 
ft fashionable amusement; Bath and Brighton would 
be deserted ; the young squire would attend the 
dairy .wench to thp neighbouring wake, while bis 
sister at the assembly would be obliged to wait, 
like Patience on a monument, till her mamma should 
have finished her rubber, . 

" What I" cries the moralist, with honest in- 
dignation, " can any one wiih to convert our 
houses into stews, and our daughters into courte.. 
sans ?" Far from it : in a country where there 
were no wives, there would be no courtesans;^ 
where every child were born legitimate, none 
would be insultingly styled a bastardy but all 
would be considered children of love. So long as 
Hymen continues a monopolist, Love will coi^tiuue 
a smuggler. 

But here -an objection may arise ; should a per* 
feet freedom be granted to women, would not 
every man esteem it a grievance to be obliged to 
maintain a child, of whom there is merely a pos. 
sibAity of his being the father ; but (as a ]>(air re^ 
commended to a Christian missionary) let the word 
^' Father*' be efased from the statute-books, and^ 
growing as obsolete as the terms ^^ilusband" aad 
^' Wife," only.. remain in the dictionary taexplaia 
the customs, and remind us of the want. of. yene* 
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tration ui farmer ^mes. Let every child be ?&. 
signed to the care of the mother^ and inherit her 
possessions- alone* 

L.et every female live perfectly uacojIAtrolled by 
any sum, and enjoying every freedom) which the 
males only have hitherto enjoyq^; let her choose 
and change her lover as she please, and of what- 
ever rank he may be. At her decease^ let her pos. 
sessions be divided among her children. Let the 
inheritance of her daughters descend in like manner 
to th^ offspring ; and the inheritance of her sons 
fall, at their decease, ^to their sisters, and to their 
sisters' children. 

Every child might remain with the mother, who 
might superintend its education. The daughters, 
arrived at maturity, might follow their inclinations 
with so little restraint as their brothers, who might 
quarter themselves on the daughters of other families* 
Love would not longer continue that trembling 
spectre which shuns the light of heaven, and fills the 
midnight with infernal orgies ; no, it would, re. 
kindle that open and generous fire that;^ would make 
the world a paradise. 

How favorable is this plan to the happiness of 
mankind ! Into the cup of love, which should con- 
tain a salutary balm, the officious industry of men 
has infused a venefic drug : round that rose, which 
should have perfumed the hours of youth, a thorn 
has madly been twisted, which too ofteQ^ even 
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«fter a length of* years, has eaiised a l^er and 
bred a imottificatiofi. Let us preserre fhe pHint ; 
but let us free its growth from the surroiiAdiiig 
briars. K^m any one doubt of th^ miseries pro- 
ceeding from the r^traints imposed (m lote ; Jet 
him look into the circle of Ids ty^n atquaintaniM ; 
let him recolleet how memy Children of his oWfii 
neighborhood have been disinherited; ha^ many 
brothers hate faSien in duels ; how many fmrc^bts 
have died of a brtdten hei&rt. ^e will Ikid a Gliu 
iriMa Hariorwe fai many a AiinHy, This is the mo«t 
Interesting sdb^t for a poet ; Ms mibjetit imdts a^ii 
audience at the theatre into tears, and offers ina!le« 
tkls ibr M ihe notels wUch load €fe i^hehres of the 
circulating libraries. 

If novels, painting the hardships which lerrers, 
from the present state of things, must endure, are 
true portraits of life, what a great portion of 
misery must proceed from {he same source? But, H 
this natural system were^estabiished, hrre woidd en«. 
joy such uninterrnpted felicity, that nonorel could 
be interesting.* Then none of those ^sproportionate 



' -• flB4lA.gBlTa moaioed at Calicfit, -^Ireii^er caliM haina 
brco the heroine at a aovel. Her saCeriiigs abroad coald 
alooe kave ietitted ber to that dear-bengbt honor* Ni^ bard* 
s^ip at b^me could have rendered berap object of curiosity. 
The author was obliged to make her travel^ tp make her ud« 
happy aud ioteresting. 



^onneetiotis could be concltidecl, wMch are tbsoi 
lut6ly contfary to tJie design of ittaiYfage. N6 
maiden wOiild be torn from the embraces of A 
1>el&red youth, to fall a sacrifice to filial obediende^ 
buried alive in the arms of sbme hoary sire. No 
melting miser could resolte to treat himself to a 
wife ; the'love of ease >vodld not tempt the lusty 
'youth to seek the jointure of the wealthy dowager *; 
nor would the decrepid and peevish inyalid be 
able to hire, at the altar of Hymen, an affentire 
nurse for his infirmfties. No apprentice woirfd mar. 
iry Ms master's widow to succeed to Ids «tocktn 
tr&de ; no candidate accept the dau^ter of \Ai 
hefghbd'r to settle inliis family ttie couft'ty interest, 
and no ambassador demand a fordgn princess ii 
seal a pacific or comflie'tcial treaty. 

When one considers how a mt's-alllknce disunites 
aVhoI'ehouse, one must approve a system wfticb 
must destroy thie very possibility of that source 6t 
family strife and dissention, the man of birt& 
must behold, with regret, a kinsman leading to the 
altar a female of a plebeian origin ; and* the rich 
banker, in spite of the remonstrance^ of her con- 
nectiens, will aspire widi success to the withered 
hand of a disappointed womad of quality. So long 
as the sons of commerce can equal the gentry iii 
wealth, and the low.borU 'girl tiie ]^oung lady 
in charms ; so long as conspicuous talents and dis. 
iinguishing merit shall be found among the lower 
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closes, jnis-aUknces will occur. The p&peut will 
enforce his authority to counteract the desires of his 
child, and the child will look forward with im- 
jMitience to the death of the author of his being. 

Even under the most democratic government, 
where the strictest equality might seem to prevail, 
the rich citizen would oppose the marriage of his 
daughter with a neighbor less favored by fortune* 
But if this system were introduced, the heart, 
neither sw^ed by avarice nor influenced by re. 
spect ^to birth, would attach itself to the virtue, 
beauty,, talents, or any real or imaginary quality of 
the beloved object;. and a loye attachment i^.more 
favorable to population than a connection of con- 
venience or ambition. No Fapiela would then set a 
family at variance, no Ignes de Castro threaten a 
nation with a civil war. 

Under a government where no hereditary honosa, 
no privileges or immunities of nobility, no heraldic 
distinGtio4s are respected, what prudent person, 
seeiog daily examples pf husbands ruined through 
the e^travaganpe of their wives, and wives distrei^sed 
through the folly of their husbands, would embrace 
a ceremony, which might be a source of perpetual 
vexation, and from which no single benefit could 
proceed ? The inferior classes have been accustomed 
to marry, because their superiors have don^ the 
same; and people of rank have submitted to the 
yoke to transmit their dignities to posterity. But 
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if their parental affpction^ or this natural and use. 
fal Tanity were pot flattered by the ad?atntage« 
which their children would enjoy, why should they 
marry at all ? In England^ where the titlb is only 
borne by the head of the family, he, who used to 
exult in the unconfincd independence of celibacy, 
frequently submits* to the obligations of marriage 
the moment when, from the unexpected death of a 
relative, he inherits the distinctions of his fa. 
mily. With what consistency could the law of 
France pretend 'that all its citizens should be born 
equal, while it tolerated an institution, during the 
existence of which one child would be bom legitl. 
mate and the other a bastard? 

Nor is this system incompatible with a monarchic 
or aristocratic government. If a peer should haVe an 
amour with a gentlewoman, her children would have 
no- claim to his peerage, but, bearing the names and 
arms of thmr mother, would belong to her class in so. 
ciety • If a peer should have an inclination for a woman 
of low extraction, the fruit of this connection wouldbe 
plebeian ; on the other hand, should a peeress of the 
rei^lm or a getitlewoman of quality cast her affections 
on the basest-born individual, her children, without 
any inquiry who or what was their father, would 
inherit all the dignities, privileges, and pre-eminence 
of their maternal house. 

Should the £gnity of the peerage, or any dis* 



tiAction Be ecmferred on any person, tb»y might be 
eataited <m his mother, descendiiig in. succession, 
according to their seniority, to his brothers, and, 
at their decease, to his nephew, the elder son of his 
elder sister ; at the extinction of her posterity, to the 
descendants of his second sister, and so f o^ th. Thus a 
mother, havinf had the care of his edition, would 
be justly rewarded in sharing the honors of her son. 
The succession to the throne mighti be directed by 
the same rules ; the deceased monarch mi^t be sue. 
ceeded by his next brother, or by the son of the 
ddest princess. 

Both prince and people would be gainers by this 
plan. The prince would be able to follow; his own 
inclination in all love affairs. It would not be ne- 
cessary to import from.foja^ign countries princesses 
educated in foreign principles, attended by foreign 
' courtiers, and perhaps pining after their natal soil ^ 
nor would the people^ being entirely unconnected 
through the alliances of their rulers with the rulera 
of other nations, be so often seduced into foreign 
wars, or interrupted in any change of government 
by the interposition of foreign powers. 

The chief superiority of the natural system con* 
sists in this consideration : Partus se§uitur vetu 
trem. It is more just and reasonable that a child 
should bear the name of his mother than that of 
his lather, as the rektion between a child and his 
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npliierU ip^Upvita]^ ;. but no one oaa proTe hiav 
9^ the soil of his reputpd father.* 

With indifference then ixmst one hear the man of f^ 
mSy claim Charlemagne as the source of his house ; 
Wt could any oue prore a descent, continued from 
female to female, from the sister of that remarkable 
hevo, IB that case only one would be obliged to 
acknowledge him related to the magnificent founder 
of the Western Empiie. 

Probaldy no class of society has produced so 
many chaste wives as the npbility. Women of rank 
are less exposed to the temptation of want; their 
di«ad of shame, their point of honor is greater. ' 
But while justice pays them this respectful tribute, 
truth laments the impossibility of proving that the 
consorts of heroes have been so exempt from re- 
proach^ as their lords were free from fear. The 
adiievementfi of King Arthur were not more cele. 
brated in romance than the gallantries of his queen. 
Many a Csesar might with less Lojustice have r^u. 
dialed his wile« In a g^eoealogical chain, no link 
must fail. One may indeed presume, that the wife 
ol quality has had sentiments equally elevated with 



* Awomg sorpe of the natioos of North America, the 
child belongs to the mother, as they allege It must beuDcer* 
tain wiio is the father. — ^^GAavEa's Teatels^ 

Shall the polUheif European be excc«d0d in pcoc tratiM 
by the atca^UvaM tavafic i 
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those of her husband; that she has remained as 
faithful to her marriage tow as he to his oath of chi« 
valry. Honor v is the religion of nobility ; pride 
h often a virtue ; the female soul is capable of the 
most generous enthusiasm, and many a gentlewontan 
has sacrificed the feelings of her heart at the shrine 
of honor. But still the herald must regret that the 
gentleman of ancestry may be the son of a plebeian ; 
and that his unknown father might haye borne on 
his button or his sleeve that escutcheon which flames 
upon his chariot or graces his sideboard. 

But, allowing that admiration is generally due to 
the-fidelity of ihe ladies, it is certain that this fidelity 
has cost them many a heart.felt pain. The path of 
duty has been strewed with thorns ; their patience 
may have been exemplary, but their penance has 
been unjust. Shame on their persecutors, who have 
forced them to desene this crown of martyrdom* 
Let the men make them erery reparation: let a 
system be adopted which would render the tyranny 
of the males and the sacrifices of tiie females equally • 
unnecessary* 

Can any thing be so ridiculous as family pride in 
a country where cicesbeism is general ? The haughty 
Marchese, too wise to renounce his own liberty^ 
and too just to restnun the liberty of his wife, if 
anxious that his name should continue ; he therefore 
marries, and commits to some gentildonna the care 
:uring an heir to his titles. In many parts of 
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llurope this custom prerails to such a degree, that 
no one can, with any probability, be esteemed the 
son of him to whose possessions he succeeds. 

In Britain, female chastity is more general than 
in any other European country, but what are the 
consequences of the preposterous estimation in which 
it is held ? To this may be ascribed the number of 
iuToIuntary courtesans who infest the metropolis ; 
some of whom, women of family and education, and 
free from every crime, though unable to resist the 
dictates of nature, have been banished from the pro- 
tection and endearments of their home, and obliged 
to seek a precarious liyelihood by a loathsome pro^ 
iiession. From the chastity which the married wo. 
man and every creditable female is forced to main, 
tain, the young Briton is driven into low intrigues 
and vulgar connections. He avoids good company, 
where he is not at his ease ; he feels a restnunt at 
table till the ladies have retired. Of the refined 
gallantry of the continent he has no idea. From 
scenes of drunken uproar fhe bachelor reels to the 
haunts of debauch, the husband to the marriage bed. 
The courtesan zoill receive the one, the wife must 
receive the other ; whereas, if eitlier presented him. 
self in a state of intoxication in the boudoir of a 
woman of gallantry, he would never be admkted 
again. What a contrast between the novels of 
Fielding and of Crebillon. Were the ladies in 

England less severe, the gentlemen would be more 
. VOL. I. C 



amiable. Whefever tke v<M»eR ase^ prndts, die 
men mjU be druiikards. 

But let not tke husband ia England be too cenfi,. 
dent in the chastity of his wife ; adoltery is disco. 
itered 1^^ ehance ; and wha^ is by chance diffsovered, 
ittay by dhance remain concealed. A female may be 
dble i6 elude the vigilance of an Argus, though im^ 
qiured Hhe DfUiae in a brazen tower, or confined 
likean eastern sultana within the harem of a serftii 
^io; nor, though the damages of fifte^i thousand', 
pounds be set on her charms, will an enterprising 
lofrer be deterred from the pursuit. 

Though. the Itiws of Scotland cannot be accused of 
partiality, yet the women there are still to be pitied ; 
for, though the female is permitted also to accuse 
her husband of infidelity, yet, as the women ara 
merely pasare in courtAip, it is improbable that 
any one, who ever availed herself ^of this right, was 
«ver able to enter a second marriage. She therefoise 
. finds it more politic to content henself with a shsre^ 
in a husband, and prefers whatever caresses he may 
please i& cast on her, to the certainty of a pei^petmA 
^^idowhood* On the contrary, the man who has. 
procured a divorce from one woman^ Ga« always 
pay his addresses to an' other. 

Hiow miserable is the poor man wiuvsa contort baa 
been unfaithful to his bed. If he is of aa economisr 
cal disposition, he is- uncertain if he be th^falher oi 
his heirs. Has heaugoMBtod tlie value of kisl estftte^ 



irho will r«<lp the beii«6« ^ Yin ii«^ro¥dm»»tg ^ 
Has he committed die iKorn to tbe gi^tfund, iMme of 
kis deseendants may repose in ^e dhadK of the ma. 
jestic oak. Has an hefeditary distinction beeoi 
conferred oft his public exey<»m»y Ihe'iqpnHloiie e^ 
spnng of an iidultress may suctie^d to tkB reirardo 
of his aa^vity : this hnmiliatingr iidteft pttfalisoff all hi» 
tigor; theaiiyrsof state and' hig oMto lEitt8|jr con.* 
cerns become equally indifferent to him. Tftese dotAts 
haunt him till his end ; and on his dea^bed, Iw 
sees, in tiie attentions of hhn whom he is obi%ed to» 
acknowledge as hk heir, only the hypocrisy of a ' 
stranger, impatient to close his eyes, ki order Uf 
. rummage his confers. 

If a wife should intrigue With a Talel, the fmit of 
such a connection would not be the diildren of her 
husband ; but shoiuld a sister attnch hers^ to sudv 
a lover, her children, nofwitlslHidlng the baseness 
of their father, would hate every ckSm to the finpor 
and protection of theit uncle. Were thiS'sydtnitf 
introduced and the order of succession altered^ eve#y^ 
one would be certain that his name and possession* 
would be enjoyed by his relatires, should hirfianfly 
exist for eter. He, who pilfers a mttle to a femailt^ 
iine of succession^ prefers a possibRlty to a eertainfy) 
and rejects a proof to adopt a supposition. 

It may not here be improper to discutfs the differ-^ 
ent occ^tttions and duties of each ses:. lliottglt' 
boflr wxB^' zto equttl, tiieir employments^ i|»y b# 

c 2 
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different. Two brothers may follow two different 
professions^ yet neither be subserrient to the other. 
Man is designed for active, woman for domestic life. 
Let the males be their own masters, and employ 
themselves in .public affairs ; let the females be their 
own mistresses, and manage their own domestic 
concerns. An army, composed of females, would 
be hurtful to population ; because, should the Ama* 
sons be led into the field during their pregnancy^ 
•He bullet would destroy two lives ; and it would 
be absurd should the affairs of state be inter. 
Tupted while her excellency the prime ministress, 
was in the straw. 

Though the female be not designed for the camp, 
the senate, or the bar, let her receive such ad educa. 
tion as will enable her to superintend the first 
instruction of the future lawyer, general, and poli., 
tician ; for the same uncertainty which destroys the 
whole claim of die child to the possessions of the 
father, absolves the father from all obligations of 
educating and maintaining the child : the care and 
management of the child must therefore entirely and 
exclusively devolve on the mother. For which rea. 
son she ought to have such precepts instilled into 
her n4nd, as would enable her to conduct herself 
with resolution and propriety in every case of di& 
culty. She should be independent and selfi^gent in 
every circumstance of her life. What a glorious 
-verolution would this system effect in the manners 
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of women! Not longer those insignificant crea. 
tures, whose time is consumed in the most trifling 
occupations, and whose attention is directed to the 
most superficial accomplishments, the daughters of 
liberty would be the, mothers of heroes. 
There are many things which a woman need not study, 
but there is nothing that she should be hindered from 
knowing.' There are sights to which she need not 
be conducted, but should the objects occur she need 
not turn her head aside. Her presoit weakness and 
irant of firmness proceed principally from the 
restraint to which she is subject in order to preserve - 
a character of chastity. For this the young lady is 
guarded in a convent or in a boarding-school with 
so much vigilance as a sultana in a harem. For this 
she is subjected to a governess ; and, when allowed 
to take the air, her walks are little conducive to . 
health or pleasure : she is arrayed with her compa. 
nions ; she dares not stop to observe the surrounding 
objects ; she marches and halts at word of command 
— " Elie n'*a' pas sa liberie mime dans hs instans 
delihertey (Diderot; Fits NdtureL) At length 
she enters the world very accomplished and very 
ignorant ; but the purpose of her education is ful. 
filled, for she has lesirned n# harm. Freedom still 
flies before her like a phantom ; even now she is 
less free than a boy in his tenth year. To make a 
purchase, or to visit an acquaintance, she dares not 
fttir without a lacky : and how often is she disap. 



pointed ©f some party of pleasure from the Want ot 
a chaperon. But this confinement would cease^ and 
wonaen, being better educated, would show them. 
selves worthy of their rights. Would the boy edu- 
cated at a public school possess such manliness and 
self-conduct in any difficulty, if never trusted out of 
tibe sight of his tutor ? 

If chastity be a virtue, why ift it not required of 
the malesi The. males affect to style the other 6ex 
tibie weak sex ;: hiai with what reason caa it be sup- 
pbosed that the Almighty would subject to severer 
restrictions . those, who, from their weakness, mu9t 
he less able to resist temptation ? 

ft V • 

Dot veniam corvis, vexat censura columbau 

Some ntigbt fear ^jb wome^ would abuse this 
liberty, and that population would suffer from the 
cumber o{ their lovers. ^A nation, which has just 
bvrst the shackles of slavery, may at first be disor. 
iierly and tumultuous; but, after a little while, 
freedo9i will assume a milder aspect, will submit 
tp the ^t^tes pf prudence, and listen i» the voice 
^f Jiumanity. He, who is born free, will be a 
pejOice^bLe cUizeo, but a manumitted slave will be 
iicenUous, That f^male^ should abuse a newly ac.^ 
qxiir^ freedom if possible, but by no me^^s certain, 
f»r evei^ prob^t)le : let women jbe free from aH imjust 
restraint, and they would tread the path which na« 
ture ^sjig¥i^ for them. ^^ I am inxrlined," cays a 
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Crermaa author (Ueber die Eke), ^' to tkiulk thst 
whatever isnatuvai caniwt be pemicioas^ I permit 
•every tfaing to gr«w as Dame NaEtare pleases, and 
iifiTer let a pfmiiiig.kiiife iofwk my trees." . 

Even aUowing tkct ereiy woman were at keart a 
rake, if every woman might kave a Ic^er, she must 
he eminently endewed eitber by nature or fortune, 
wko, could •Sand more than one lover. Were an 
agnurian him introd«i6ed, every one would have a. 
anftciency, and no one move. The pelygamy of 
oil Asiatic despot will reduce sdi ins iwii^s&t neigk*^ 
kors to o^tbacy^ and ike onunijer of virgint la 
Europe enable tko eoiatetans to bo polyawirists. 
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If every woman, Ibat aow pines wiUi waot, 



** Had but a moderate and beconiog share 
" Of that wliicU lewdly pampered luxury 
*' Now Ireaps upon some few with vast excess^, 
'* Nature's fall bleesiogs wovld be well d^pem'dy 
'^ In tmfaperdiioof even proportion,. 
** And she no bit encttmbered witii her stiM'e." 

Milton. 

It is true that courtesans are rarely fruitful, and 
a secret amoiHr is seldom prolific. Perhaps in the 
first ease tile nun^er of lovers may be the cause of 
sterility; but may one not doubt, if child-birth 
were always so disgraceful and inconvenient as in 
both these cases, whether the married matrons 
would so often be the mptkers of such numerous 
kmilies. But if this system were introduced, ini« 
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fantickk would be an unknown crime. The fenala 
of rank would have a more forcible cause for che.. 
fishing her progeny, because her children wouid 
bear the name and inherit the honors of her family ; 
whereas at present they bear the name and inherit 
the honors of her husband, at the extinction of 
which she could not be so much mortified. She 
would feel, the same pride, in the number of her 
offspring, which animated the noble Roman lady ; 
who, having viewed, with the greatest indifference 
the jewels and ornaments belonging to a female 
acquaintance, was desired by her to show her what, 
ever things of the greatest value she might possess. 
^^ These," answered she, pointing to her children^ 
^' are my most valuable treasures.' ' As population 
is the chief wealth of a nation, every poor mother 
might receive from the public treasury a fixed sum, 
accor^ng to the number^of her children. . 

But even should the sterility of some women pra» 
ceed from their excesses, it is impossible that Hie . 
number of such wretches * would equal the number 



* ^re there indeed vkomea who' koow fiotbing of love 
but sensual etijoyuieot, and iadulge io thU with so little 
restraint as some men? Probably; but so small is their 
Dumber, that shcy may be considered female monsteis ; and 
if one adds to these the miserable creatures who traffic 
trith their chariAs, one would not only be unjust (because 
seduction, love of ease, want, and other such causes, preci- 
pitate the plurality of these into the aby90> hnt ope would 
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#f our old maids. ' A courtesan ^may serre . her 
country by presenting to it a citizen ; a nun never 
can. Queen Elizabeth died a Tirgin, Cleopatra be. 
came a mother. A race of heroes is fabled to have 
sprung from Venus ; it is a pity that no philosopher 
has deriTed his lineage from Minerva. 

But though neitiier sex should be condemned 
to a monastic chastity, both should observe a natural 
chastity. The first may be compared to starration, 
tiie second to temperance ; the first would annihilate 
mankind, ^tke second would produce a numerous and 
healthy population. Natural chastity is a duty to one^a 
self and to one's country ;«it is moderate in natural 

^ ■ — ■*-— — — ^^^ — • * — • — - - r J J 1 till 

Dot prodace ao equal namber. This can be proved with the 
greatest certainty. The support of these creatures depends 
OQ the males, who require nothing of (hem but seosnal eiyoy- 
ment ; but many men must contribute to the support of oue 
siugle woman. Hence it is clear, that however great the 
number of such women, the number of such men must bo 
twenty limes to great." — Mann and fVeib, by Professor Mau* 
VILLON at BruDSwic. 

To these remarks it may. be just to add, that want and 
avarice, that UDdero|iiDe the chastity of womeo, promote 
the same virtue in men. , Women are often vicious without 
aay fault ; and men virtuous without any merit. Many a 
Phryne would be so chaste as Penelope, would her necevsl- 
ties allow it ; many a stoic would keep a harem, would hit 
circumstances afford it. The syreo, who calls to the pas« 
sei^r, has only his purse in view ,* and often the prudent 
Ulysses tarci a deaf ear^ only to save bis money. 

c 5 
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enjpymeiit, and «b«iaia0 f^om erery ladulgenod 
tlmt na/ture reprores. At pment, Wh sexes are' 
afraid of gimg life to an iUegitaoiate QfTspring. To 
promote any virtue, destroy erory temptation to the 
contrary vice. Where then would trne chastity be so 
preralent, as in a country where thie hirtb of elFerjr 
ehild wonld he to-tho^ftther a matter of indifference, 
and to the mother a source of emolument and honor ? 

And why should tiie female he unfit to super- 
intend his education? Were not the Xrraccht in- 
debted to their mother Cornelia for the pre-emi- 
nence which tiiey> enjoyed among tlieir fellow*, 
citizens ? Even in the nnrse/y, when the disposL* 
tions of the two sexes begin to unfold themselves, 
while the boy is delighted with a rockiug*horse, and 
animated at the sound of a drum, his sister feels a 
maternal affection for her doll, and superintends the 
domestic economy of hier baby-house. 

The female of rank, conscious of the illustrious 
heroes of her race, would cease te tremble at tfte 
approach of war, nor endeavor . to snatch her son 
from the impending danger. She would point out 
to him the names of his uncles, whom the finger of 
history had recorded, and, glowing with the enthu. 
siasm of a useful family pride, would bid him imi- 
tate their virtues. Like the ladies in the age of 
chivalry, from whose fair hands the triumphant 
champion received the laurel of victory, she would 
become the chief excitement to merit and heroic 
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Tilor. The motlier would blush at tho nftme of a 
tiflud fi<m, and ao coward could aspire to the smilea 
of a generous d jinph ; asd if a lover qt sou should 
meet his fate in the field, the mother or betoted would 
withS[^taB resolution demand of his fellow^comha# 
tsnts, '' Was his death caused hy an honest woirad ?" 

To the wrong education of the females maf 
perfaai^ be ascribed, much of the folly of the 
n^les. < The literate associate, the Ignorant herd 
together. A woman^ whose whole attention is 
directed to dress and vanity, must be disgusted &t 
any grave subject of conversation'; and a young 
mem, at whose age the desire of pleasing the other 
sex is naturally most ardent, must become frivolous 
to gain her approbation. Hence his most precious . 
years are dedicated to triiiing pursuits ; whereas^ 
should the women receive a proper education, the 
coxcomb would be passed over with neglect, and the 
man of sense would receive that deference which he 
deserves *. 

While such might be the employments of the fe- 
males, a wider field of exertion would lie open to , 
the talents and genius of the males. Lord Bacon 
observes that great characters have generally been 



* Several remarks oo female education, that appeared in 
the Germaa and French eilitiont, are omitted here; the 
same sal^ject having been so ingeniously discussed in the Edin- 
bargh R«view for Jao. 18 10. 
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bachelors. What a race of politicians, generals, and 
philosophers, might be expected from a nation, where 
every lofty soul were unimpeded, by the care of 
providing « for its offspring, from following any 
grand object in contemplation. This consideration 
has detained the soldier from the field, has deadened 
the curiosity of the philosopher, and stopped the 
voice of the patriot. How oft have the lucnbra. 
tions of a philosopher been interrupted by the 
scolding of a Xantippe^ ! How many Hampden s 

* El«isa, in her letters, exerted all her eloquence to dis- 
suade AbeiUard from matrimony. *^ What credit should I 
acquire (wrote she) in becoming your wife, since it would 
be an obstacle to your reputation? What malediction* 
should I not merit for depriving the irorld of such a lumi- 
nary ? What an injury should I not do to the church ? What 
regrets should I not cause to the philosophers ? What a dis- 
grace, what a loss it would be, if you, whom nature created 
for the public good, should sacrifice yourself to a wom^o? 
Remember the words of Saint Paul, **" Art thou free from 
the yoke of matrimony, take no wife." But if the advice 
of this great apostle and the exhortations of the fathers of the 
church inspire you with no aversion to stich a burthen, consi- 
der what the philosophers haye said. Theophrastus has proved 
by so many reasons that a sage should never marry. Cicero, 
having repudiated Terentia, answered to Hircius, who pro- 
posed to him his sister in marriage, that he could not divide 
himself between the study of philosophy and the attentions 
due to a wife. Beside, what a confusion between serrant- 
girls and scholars, books and distaflfs, pens and spinniag- 
wheels ! How, in the midst of tbjEtlogical and philosopbi- 
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would haye opposed the iojusdce of a tyrant^— how 
many a Sidney would have brayed the scaffold, but 
for the fear of entailing on their he}pless children 
the rancor, of an offended <;ourt ! If unimpeded 
by marriage, the lover of botany would search every 
distant forest, the mineralogist would inspect every 
foreign mine, and the naturalht would quit his 
country to examine a new volcano* How many 
circumnavigators would aspire to rival the name of 
the immortal Cooke ! How many travellers, ardent 
for glory like Bruce, would penetrate the bosom of 
^unknown and uncultivated realms ! What improve^ 
ments would every art, every science receive ! with 
what depth of thought would every speculative sub* 
ject be examined ! with what firmness would every 
government be directed! with what desperation 
would every battle be fought l—-a nation of bache. 
tors would be the sovereign of the world. 

In 1792, when the arms of Austria and Prussia, 
were combined against France, every unmarried 
Frenchman flew to the standard of the new republic, 
and whole villages were left destitute of every male 

cal meditations, would yoi^ sopport the cries of a child, the 
rocking of a cradle, or the songs of a nursery-maid ? Reflect 
on the conduct of the sages of antiquity, both Jews and 
Centiles ; and if both pagans and laymen Have preferred 
celibacy to marriage, remember that you have to support 
the charactt^r of a canoD and the dignity of a philosopher?*' 

Pictionfiire de Batfle^ 
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Inhabitant, except those whom infirmity or the caws 
of a family hindered from lending their assistance to 
their country. In qrder tlwt they might direct their 
entire attention to the interests of the church, the 
policy of the ^Vatican forbade the Roman Catholic 
priests to marry. Even as a menial serraiit one 
prefers, an Unmarried person. 

If any are peculiarly happy, it is they wh« are 
fortunate in love. The earth is an Eiysiuiii t6 that 
pair who are mutnally blessed in the anm «f €flich 
ether : b«t why should marriage bind thjBA to a 
-spot, the charms o€ wioch, like the gardetn oC fidiw, 
may vanish, and leave them the glebe.4idscript cuMk 
Ttttors 6f a "desert ? * Love witiiovt marriige U $6 
bappy as l<yve with marriage, but marila^ witbo«| 
love is a state of Indifference or vexation. Tbr 
new-married lover may be compared to a hnngry 

• 

courser tethered in a rich pasture. At first ho^ 
content are they both with the hfexury of ^Ir sHlua. 
tion. But one might with tqHtSL reason «nppoMt 
that the animal's enjoynent proceeds from the ropv 
. whttl) binds him to the spot, as that the Idvev't tgUL 
city proceeds from the raarriage-yoke. .Shoold th& 
iinimal's appetite become appeased, or the lover's 
affection cool, both would feel the hardship of thei^ 
confinement. 

Could the lawgiver have devised a more effectual 
nvay of fendering constancy odious than by consti.. 
ttiting it a duty ? Constancy is a demonstration of 
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content; an inconstant temper is a di&contented 
temper, deserving pity, not blame. But, though 
constancy is itself no iperit, it is probable that a 
constant couple are not destitute of merit.- If am 
individnal has acquired an object that suits him, he 
mnains attached to it ; if not, he abandons it. Ne 
one would oblige a tenant to inhabit the same house; 

but when he continues in it a length of time, one 

• 

nay congratulate him on having found a dwelluig 
to hh taste, and presume tiiat tiie house kself must 
possess seme recommendation. But for the int^t. 
fsre&ce of the lawgiver, fio coiccomfo would have 
prided'himself on inconstancy : so long as constancy 
is Ooni^dered a duty, infid^ity will be fashionable. 

Though an inclination to a kept mistress is seldon 
lasting, it would be unjvst to conclude ihot every 
▼ohintary union would be short-liiRed. The eotu 
tiectioo between a rake and a couitesan is only 
foniided on his blind pasdon and her sordid interest. 
If disgust succeed not to his raptures, she will ^t 
hlai so soon as his fortune is unahie to satisfy her 
avarice or to support her extravagance. But thopgh 
a grosB Impulse should not attadi thedebaucherto 
tte illiterate, unaccomplished and deprayed courte« 
san^ constancy would unite lovers of- a more amiaU^ 
character. A woman may poss«;ss virtues and qua. 
lities which no marriage ring, no nuptial benediction 
can cosununipate. Cottld a mm 9f feeling cease .to 



xl INTRODUCTION. 

love her ? If & spontaneous c<>nstancj should not 
animate such a couple, would not a forced constancy 
be unnatural, and, if unnatural, detrimental and 
impolitic ? The Spanish lady is permitted to choose 
and change her cicesbeo ; yet this extraordinary 
connection, which being voluntary must exceed mar. 
riage in happiness, equals it in constancy ; and the 
enamoured pair are usually torn asunder by death 
alone. Beside, if both parties were allowed to 
separate at pleasure, both would be reciprocally 
mpre attentive and obliging in their behavior; 
whereas, at present, if a man and woman in com. 
pany are particularly rude and indifferent to each 
other, one may conclude that they are man and 
wife. 

Is not human life sufficiently beset with roisfor. 
tunes ? Are not the fondest hopes of mortals sub. 
ject to disappointments ? their existence embittered 
hj the loss of whatever is dear to them, and their 
health the sport of a multiplicity of diseases ? But 
must the lawgiver contribute to their misery ? He 
should not measure out every indulgence with the 
severity of an Egyptian task-master, but should 
allow every gratification which is not attended by 
pernicious consequences*. Should his sagacity 

.■'■ "' ■' " ■ ' " ■ ■ ■^' ' ■ -" I • 

* The North-American lodians' laugh at the Eoropeans 
fair iiaviog paly one wifei and Chat for life i at tbey coiic«iv« 
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faror an institution which cramps the genips and 
wgor of the male, or his justice tolerate a ceremon}r« 
which debases the female into a slare ? ^ 

When bondage was abolished, the land-holders 
conceited themselves ruined ; but their estates were 
eultiirated by freemen, and they found themselyes 
richer than before. In like manner men would 
profit by the liberty of women ; for what man of 
generous sentiments would not prefer the affection of 
the spirited and accomplished Eloisa to the passive 
obedience which Sarah payed to her lord and master 
Abraham? 

Mrs. Wolstonecraft proposes the foundation of 
public schools where both sexes might be educated 
together *. During the existence of marriage, and 

« 

tbe Good Spirit formed them to be happy, and not to con- 
tinue together unless (heir tempers and dispositions be conge- 
nial.— Foj/a^es and Travels of an Indian Interpreter^ by 
J. Long,— n9\, 

* In tbe course of this romance will be proved the possi- 
bility of educating the two sezes at the same school, without 
danger from any indulgence previous to thef age determined 
by the law. ,, ^ 

This continence among school-fellows must not be judged 
impracticable, when it is practised by bed-fellows ; and not 
only in America, but in the heart of the British empire. 
Tbe peasant in Wales is in the habit of going to bed to his 
sweetheart, to say soft things and talk to her of love ; and 
she rises so unpolluted from the side of a vigorous a wain as 
if she bad been reposing in tbe arms of a primitive bishop, 
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' ilke present ideas on chastity, this project would be 
impossible ; but «nder . the Nair system nothing 
could be so adTantageous. A union of two str«n« 
gers would not haye the same prospects of stability 



Wbo wished, by-mortif^iog (be flesh, to gaio a victory over 
tlie deTJl. It is at least so probatle, that the Welch bride, 
after havio|; bad frequent parieys in the bed of cottrtship* 
lyill eater^he bed of marriage *a vi^ia^ as the youog lady 
(Educated in the convent, or the prude who, in crossing a 
stile, fears to show her legs to a man. " The servant-maid 
of the family that 1 visited in Caernarvonshire," says Pratt 
in his Gleanings, *' was the object of a young peasant, who 
walked eleven lt»ng miles every Sunday morning, and regu- 
llirly returned the same oighrt through all weathers, to be 
iieady for Monday*s employment in the fields, being simply ' 
a day-labourer. He usually arrived in time for morning 
prayers, which he constantly attended; after which, he 
escorted his Dolcinea home to the house of her master, by 
whose permission they as constantly passed the succeeding 
hour in bed, according to the custom of the country. These 
tender sabbatical preliminaries continued near two years, 
when the treaty of alliance was solemnized. 

^* My friend informed ifte, that, during thirty-six years resi- 
dence in Wales, he had seen so few abuses of this mode of 
courtship, that he conceived it as innocent as any other. 
One proof of \ta being thought so by the parties, is the per- 

• 

feet ease and freedom with which it is done. No aukward- 
ness or confusion appears on either side ; the most well-be- 
haved and decent young women give into it without a blush ; 
and the Welch wamen are by no means deficient in modesty. 
Hius the force of habit ii stronger than the force af 
passion.'* 



» 
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ms one between a couple who have had every oppor- 
tunity of knowing each other. Would not friend. 
«hip, habit, and the pleasing recollection of every 
event which occurred in the days of childhood and 
innocence, unite them without chains, and promise 
a perpetual constancy ? What are so lasting as the 
friendships commenced at school or college ? 

Such are the advantages of the Nair system. O 
ye, who boast . of your benevolent feelings, whoso 
humanity urges you to unshackle the captive Afri- 
qMi, or to unfurl on Sierra-Leona the white banner 
of liberty, why should ye fly so far from the polished 
world in quest of objects of pity ? Bather rescue 
your sisters and manumit your wives from an op. 
pressive yoke, and promote a system which merits 
the attention of the politician, because favorable to> 
population; which claims the approbation of the 
aristocrat, because it would ensure to the nobility a 
birth incpntestably genuine ; and demands the sup. 
port of the philanthropist, because it would augment 
the happiness and liberty of mankind. 



ERRATA. 
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Vol. li. page 206, line 5, for'* resemblaote" read ** remem* 

brance.** 
810, — 18, — " templet" read " Teinpes.'* 
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ARGUMENT. 

Walter de Grey is presented hj the Countess of 
Raldabar at the court of the Samorin.— The bard 
sings the origin of the en\pire^ founded by Semi» 
ramis-^CuBtoms of the court of Calicut»«..The 
Emperor communicates to De Grey the memoirs 
of his sister Agalra, containing her amours with 
Lacy, and her departure for England^ in com» 
' pany with him and the Baron of NaldoT. 



lilh *■ 
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EMPIRE OF THE NAIRS. 



BOOK L 



J^E Grey was inpatient to reach thp ca- 
pitsit q{ the empire. The beauties of the 
road could uot induce him to slacken his 
speed : his horae, which had trotted up 
AU^ of the highest hills in Malabar^ 
i^pp^d for hreath. He turned^ and per^ 
p^V^ ihat jbe had outrode his servants : 
he di^n^o^nted^ and sat down on a mile- 
stone* He hoped to arrive at Cahcut the 
next day. 

n 2 
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One . of the * finest prospects in the 
world rewarded him him for this delay. 
The country of the Samorin surpasses all 
Indostan in variety : on one side, the 
cloud-capped mountain and the gushing 
torrent ; on the other, respectable mao- 
sions, the seats of ancient hospitality, or 
cheerful cottages peeping out of some 
picturesque solitude. The landscape 
changes at every point of view : De Grey 
knows not whither to direct his eyes: 
now he imagines himself in Swisserland, 
now in France; now some object recalls 
England to his memory, and he sighs 
^rom the bottom of his heart ; again be is 
lost in admiration. Ihe sun is about to 
ssink into the Indian ocean.. 

^^ Ah ! that Emma, my dear sister, 
were here to enjoy this scene ; she, who 
was so touched by the charms of nature. 
.Poor girl! unhappy victim 4 whom my 
pride sacrificed to the blindest supersti*. 
tion/' He said, and lost himself in a re- 
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verie ; for the most trifling jcircumslances 
not only renew the wounds of love, but 
wake the serjDents of remorse. 

A village clock stiruck — he started, and 
looked in vain for his suite : at last, he 
heard the trampling of horses, and a lady 
of an elegant appearance advanced towards 
him. She bestrode a gallant steed, 
which she managed with grace : she was 
accompanied by a youth of fifteen, and by 
a damsel, who might be a year younger. 
Three grooms, in rich liveries, followed. 

De Grey saluted her, and inquired^ 
whether perchance she had passed his 
servants ; she answered in the negative. 
On crossing the Indus, he had torn off 
the Persian habit, with the indignation 
of a slave who bursts his fetters, and he 
had assumed the Nair dress ; but she 
discovered, from his accent, that he was a 
foreigner. He informed her that he was 
travelling to Calicut : she asked him whe- 
ther he had any letters of recommendation. 
" None," said he, ^^ I am unknowii to 
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every mother's son." (This expression he 
had ieamt in Indbstan^ but its propriety 
struck him so forcibly, that he used it on 
every occasion.) " f have only a pass- 
port. 

^^ Yoii have a passport?'* asked the 
lady, with a look thait marked a curio- 
sity v^rhich she was too well bred to ex- 
'j)ress with words. 

De Grey produced the passport, which 
was addressed by the governor of the fron- 
tier town on the Indus to all the princes 
of the empire ; to the grand thaster and 
knights of the phoenix, the terror of thic 
Mahometans, and sworn protectors of 
female liberty; to all the Nairs, the ne- 
phews of heroes ; and to every mother^s 
son in the said empire ; and recommended 
to their gooa-will and protection the 
noble Walter de Grey, who was journey- 
ing to Calicut, and promised, in return, 
the same treatment to any of their mo- 
thers' sons, who might pass through his 
ilistrict. 
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*^ £x€nse my freedom/' said ihe lady, 
wliich arose not from any imptrtkieot 
euriofiity, but from a desiire to render .to 
a man of ' >qna}sty aH the attentions dne 
to him in a foreign ^try. '' Your ser- 
vants have^ without doubt^ left the high 
road ; some peasant has dbuo^vn them a 
nearer way ; and the next town is still 
some miles distant. I am the C!taintess 
<^f 'Raldabar, iady of the diamber to the 
Samorina^ the mother of :tbe Emperor. 
*His Majesty is at present at Virnapor, to 
pass the liuhting season, and I am of the 
party, (If you will favor us with your 
eompany to*night &t the castle, the hos- 
pitaility of our sovereign, and jthe zeal, 
which every one wiH«how to do justice 
to your merit, will, I hope, induce you 
to prolong your stay/*^ 

After some apologies, De Grey accepted 
the invitation ; it offered him so good an 
opportunity t>f seeing the customs of the 
country. 
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*^ Permit me," said she, " to intro- 

It 

duce my children to you — Zaros my 
eldest son, and my eldest daughter, Cora." 
^^ Rather say your youngest sister,** said 
De Grey ; but the Countess of Ralda- 
bar understood not the compliment, for 
mother is the most respectable title that 
a woman can bear in indostan« 

The son made him a polite bow ; but 
Cora interested him the most.. She was 
still a child, her features not yet formed \ 
but she had a pair of eyes, which, in a 
land where matrimony prevailed, might 
cause a Trojan war, but which promised, 
like the sun that delights all who behold 
it, to render her in a short time the first 
constellation of the court of Calicut, 

*^ What a happy country!" said De 
Grey, as they rode along : it is true, every 
country would be tolerable in his eyes, 
who has traversed that portion of the 
globe which Mahometan despotism and 
polygamy have depopulated. I would 
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Tather be tho lowest peasant ip. Malabar, 
thaivthe first mirza of the court of Ispa- 
han;' 

" Yes," said the Countess, " all the 
subjects of the Saniorin arp happy, 
.When you arrive at Calicut, ypu will be 
a witness of the comfort of our citizens, 
whose courage and fidelity toward the^r 
emperor have shone on every emer- 
gency; and whose industry is indefati- 
gable, because the certainty of enjoying 
the fruits of their labor excites them to 
the useful employment, of their days. 
But look aroundi see the cottages, the 
gardens, the orchards of the peasant I 
he works, he ei\joys, he pays his rent 
without delay, noV suffers that it should 
be demanded of him. Over such a coun- 
try and such a people Ornor deserves to 
reign. His subjects would have chosen 
him for their own advantage^ had not 

TO ^ 

Providence chosen for them. By the- 
pains which he bestows upon his amiable 
nephew^ he hopes to bequeath to hi&> 

b5 
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^country a faithfiil copy of his own vir- 
tues. Valuable legacy ; the idea draws a 
tear of regret from the same eye that is 
animated with gratitude : for; alas ! there 
remains no female to continue the impe- 
rial tace \ and, at the death of the heredi- 
tary prince, who is now at the university, 
there will be no heir to a sceptre which 
has 'passed from unclel to nephew for so 
'many Centuries." 

But now they quitted the highway for 
a private road, that traversed the imperii! 
park. A '^iver, which was to be passed 
by a ferry, poured its serpentine course 
through this earthly paradise, the monu- 
ment of the degant taste of the fore-Undis 
of the Samorinw The company dismount- 
ed; and, while the Servants tvere 'leading 
the horses into the bbat, and the bbatiheti 
were preparing their oars, the youtifg 
Countess doffed her ilothes, and pluttg€?d 
into the stk'eatn . *ftut see ! the lovely girl 
risfes wifli the' composure of u i^in, ^ncf. 
Us stie fndVfes \kx ^rnis, th^ ambitidAft 
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"waves seem swelling to Hss. her besom. 

. She swims after the boat. Nowshe tuFin^^ 

her arms lie inactive at her side : '(be 

.floats. motionless on the surfot^e; the iiur- 

- cents bear her aloqg. No^ :she mov^s 

'herileg, her steerage; but her- force seenas 

spent. She sinks !— r-no, shei dives.; agw- 

^le circle increases on the ! liquid gl^m; 

'sbe reappears on the other side of 'tbe 

rboat: her ivory body shines through tbe 

•tmruiffled mirror. Now 'she , dashes it 

with her hand, and the element foams ^s 

rfirom the ^mbols of a dolpMn- 'She 

iknids on the opposite shore ;,«a ^grop^ 

.brings ^ber. her <^lothes *. she is .already 

Tftrefised; ^e mountsiter horsey, x^ndjoi^s 

^die side of her mother. . 

The astemislment of .a Persian, ;who^. 

twrmng in London^-ifiods'^ £«^Hsb- 

vmmimL without seven veils ; . the .asto^idi' 

nBi«itK:of '.aniEngIifibmAn,,who> arriving; at 

Rome^ is received by a gentildonna still 

in bed ; the astonishment of the Pacha at* 

Ae Baron detXott^&tr.aj(v^«iUity^ while the 
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Baroneigs was dancing a minuet with a 
stranger ; or of the sentimental Yorjck, 
when the Marquise bade him stop the 
•carriage — ^our satisfaire a un petit besain, 
couid not have surpassed the astonish- 
' ment of De Grey at the yourig Countess's 
behavior ; but, however singular her 
conduct might appear to a European^ 
yet, as nothing could seem more natural 
or usual to a lady of Calicut*, neither 
the mother nor daughter observed his sur- 
prise. 

But now the moon arises and discovers 
the proud castle of Virnapor, whose bold 
turrets, of Syrian architecture, now single^ 
now in a groupe of six or seven, appear 
through an opening in the trees, and va- 
nish again at every turn of the road ; and, 
having passed through a row of lamps, 
whose lustre, to a stranger less travelled 
than De Grey, might have seemed an 



. ^ The account of the baths in Malabar— *Sinei. 
lie's Philosophy of Natural History. 
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illumination in his honor/ the company 
dismounted in the palace yard. 

The Samorin, surrounded by the ladies 
of the court, was discussing the events of 
the late chace^ when the ' Countess pre- 
sented De Grey. The Prince received 
him in the most gracious manner^ or 
rather welcomed him with the hospitality 
of ancient times to his maternal hall. 

The Countess then introduced him to 
the whole circle. De Grey bowed to the 
courtiers, and returned their compliments 
with his usual ease ; but,- though not less 
desirous of the good will of the ladies^ his 
emotion was visible when he addressed 
them. He was petrified at their beauty : 
the simplicity of their dress was too fa- 
vorable. Having returned from th^ 
chace, they had slipped on a rural negli- 
gee/ a robe rf muslin with a gre^ girdle. 
Their hair in natural ringlets floated on 
their swelling bosoms. 

Now the .flourish of trumpets sounded 
to supper^ for nothing is ao dear to th^ 
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Nairs as the customs of their fbre*-imdles 
in the days of chivalry. De-Grey vi^is 
placed opposite the Samoria. 'Diiring 
his stay in Gernmny^ he* had -visited the 
courts of the flrl^t princes^ ^whose elegant 
Hiagnificence and hereditery hospitaiity: 

'had filled him with sentiments of gpati- 
tude and respect; but 'he had 'seen no 
court banquet at once so sumptuous azKl 
so lively as the ipresent.. ^Fas^s^ in the^ 
ttioSt superb liveries, and ^prood of their 
geiitiltty from fow hmionable nu^erB^ 
waited on the sovereign ; while beydttikcs 
and running-footmen siirrenatadedra« table, 

'whiiih be^t under the most ddkotoiis 
viands, and glittered witb/a profusion ' of 
pUte. ^Btitthe dlief i»erit ^of the ban- 

-^quet was the ease arid good humor that 
teigned' there, >and ^ tin^ i mpemb presence 

l^irew no teistmfit on' the ^eei^l ^ si^e» 

nbfwit. 

Meanwhile the '-spafkiiisg '«iqpt passed 
imittd,. and • fiHing ' to tdhse ' b»tn a/ golden . 
foMet^ mas ^ SaAoiv&'iMldt'dSffed Ivbr ^egt^ 
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and drank to the health of his king's sis-. 
ter, and may her sons mount happily the 
throne of their fore-uncles. 

De Grey thanked him for the intended 
compliment, but added, • *^ that those 
princes would^ in all probability, nev^r 
succeed to their uncle's throne."^ ' 

*^ Who then,'* asked the Samorin, "is 
'the heir-apparent ?" 

'* The king's own children," answered 
De Grey. * 

By chance, Furosto, B^ron of Istiipa- 

tam, ' a country squire, who, halving f6l- 

' lowed -the hounds, had been invited ta 

supper, heard this, and thought that the 

stranger was makin'g game of ^his soW 

reign. He seized a • bdttle -to fliilg it 4t 

hishfead, 'but luckily he r^c^Iected' thit 

he was' in the imperial prefe*nce. " -H<Wr. 

' carf kings brinjg forth ^hiMrfen ?"<cfrfed he, 

'^jpieifiaps cofcks lay^ggs infyoureountty." 

" 5How so ?" an^t^eted DeGi^y, '"^ tile 

^hiiis ^lay eggs in my? *ttttAtJy, -^s ^^Ir^^ 
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. . " Certainly, and without doubt, the 
eldest princess produces the successor, 
\yho ascends the throne at the death of 
his uncle." 

" By no means ; in Europe, every oae 
inherits from his father;" 

" Father !" exclaimed" the Baron, with 
wide-extended mouth. ^' Father!" re- 
peated the whole company, " are ye then 
Mahometans ?" 

*^ I intreat you," answered De Grey, 
*^ detest us not, as ye detest the Ma&o- 
metans ; for our treatment of the female 

. sex is less culpable than theirs : rather 
pity us as the victims of our own preju- 
dices. Our religion, or rather our juris- 
prudence, cruel as the Mahometan, 
though less partial in its barbarity, tyran- 
nises equally over both sexes. It ventures 
not to confide within the walla of a harem 
the objects of its desires, but it restrains 
the human species in the natural enjoy- 

, ment of that passion> in which every other 
animal is free. The birds of the air and 
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the beasts of the field may choose and 
ebange their . mates : to man alone^ the 
lord of the creation^ is denied this hberty. 
The man is enjoined to select a wpman^ 
Tirith whom he must live during the 
whole course of his life.; and the woman^ 
having once entered the covenant^ is not 
allowed the intercourse of any other 
man. Death only can dissolve the tie, — 
and how often the one party wishes the 
death of the other! As they always live 
together, it is presumed that her chil- 
dren proceed from him.. He is obliged 
to provide for them : they bear his name, 
inherit his titles, and succeed to his pos- 
sessions.'" 

Furosto, though not given to litera- 
ture, was one of the greatest heralds in his 
province ; he could not only, repeat the 
succession of his own mothers for centu- 
, ries back, . but knew the pedigree of every 
mother's son in the neighborhood. He 
was desirous^of acquiring an idea of the 
European system of genealogy, but he 
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had not strffictent capacity to comprehend 
it, fall De Grey took out a pencil, and 
•sketched for him a pedigree on a scrap of 
pjiper. 

A lady, who had K stewed irery rftten- 
tivfely, addressed ihe Briton: ** Pemiit 
me to propose an objection tofhis s^tem : 
h tiot £lie relation; between what ye t^afll a 
fadier and the chijd tety ^oubfftfl, as it is 
^hvays in the'po\trer of the mother to de- 
-'ceive her hui^band ? The tepnted -son t)f 
aig^ntteman may rnlact be the cffijpring 
of a jilefbeian, and the Btiropean prince^ 
wha mdurits a. paternal throne, inay de- 
rive his ^secret origin 'frdm a chamberlain 
or page, if not from a heyduke^ xrr run- 
ningifodtman ." 

Hie lover df ^hewildry exulted to wch 
a d^^e in this dbjedtion, that hecouki 
noit coiitdin his triumph. He boastingly 
tnocked the birth of the other, and then 
laughed at his own sallies. Fearing that 
the stranger would resent his illiberality, 
the Samorin beckoned to the harper. 
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Silence ensued, and the mihstrel sung 
the praise of Anandor the son of Larida, 
of that undaunted warrior who defied the 
whole force of Persia, who entered th^ 
harem of an unnatural polygamist, and res^ 
cued fifty of his concubines. Ittiey, being 
established on his maternal Estate, promised 
to increase its population . iPeace returned, 
and the duties of war not longer requiring 
their exertions, his warlike tenants flocked 
to 1[laldabar. The fair Persians, with 
gratitude and adrhiratioh, beheld their 
protectors : love united bravery and 
beauty, and 'the posterity of these res- 
cued sultanas bless the metnory of Anan- 
dor. Exulting in the laurels of his subject, 
the Ihen-reigning Samorin conferred 
upon Anandor the rank of 'Count, and 
ihtailed it upon the descendants of his 
mother, Larida. 

Such was the subject of the lofty song, 
which the harper chose in honor of the 
Countess of Raldabar, she being a des- 
cendant of Larida ; but the Countess, in 
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order to stop the compliments of the com- 
pany on the antiquity of her family, de- 
sired the harper to sing the exploits of 
Sapora^ and the origin of the Indian em- 
pire. The bard thus obeyed. 

" Samora* approached the shrine ; how 
magnificent was the altar of many gems ! 
but its splendor fqded at her approach, as 
the stars fade away before the sun. The 
high priest of Amnion hailed the founder 
of Babylon : ^^ Greatest of women," said 
he ; but a tear ran down his beard, white 
as the foam of the troubled ocean. 

" Great was the glory of Ninus," said 
the hoary seer, " his sceptre swayed Persia 
and Egypt ; the Tygris watered the foot- 

a 

steps of his throne, and the Nile rose to 
- see his majesty : he built a city, which 
bears his imperial name. How magni- 
ficent is Niniveh ! how great was the 
glory of Ninus !'* 

* See tbe account of Seuilramis in ^ Di©dprus 
Siculus. 
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And Samora burned with indignation ; 
she had laid him low, whose glory was so 
great ; and shall the insolence of a priest 
reproach her with his fall ? She frowns in 
the pf ide of her former deeds : her nobles 
burn with her rage ; their souls are kin- 
dled at their battles of old ; they feel for 
their insulted queen ; their hands invo- 
luntary half ulisheath their swords. 

** And y5t Ninus,^ continued the priest, 
^^ Nrnus fell in the greatness of ,his glory : 
and thou, O Princess, though greater 
than Ninus, as Babylon is greater than • 
Niriiveh ; though all Asia send its' mil- 
lions to form this monument of thy fame ; 
though its wails divide the clouds; though 
its hanging gardens are the wonder of the 
world, and its artificial lake ,a mimic 
ocean ; y^, as Ninu& fell, so thou mayest 
fall, O Samora." 

^^ Samora has the love of her subjects,'* 
cried the nobles in her train. '^ Samora 
is the terror of her foes. Asia and Africa 
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resound with her glory : she has no equal ; 
the world has but one Samora." 

" And whom shall Ifea^rr" cried the 
Queen, " I hav^ raised the huraWe valley, 
and levelled tl\e cloud-capped mountain: 
mortals bow in my presence, numberless 
as the leaves of the forest." 

^* Thou hast levelled ipouni,t;ains/' ans- 
wered the interpreter of fate ; " c^i\st thpu 
level the ambition of thy sob ? Ninias 
burn^ to ^scend tl^e throve of his father/* 

Thoughtful, ipelancholy, i^, tfc.e Q^lp^JX 
returned from the oracle of Joye. The 
guilty conscience of the son tren^bled \n 
the presence of his mother; his cqIqjp 
changed, his voice faltered ; the first of 
wcin^en apcused h^m, his shaipe eonvictefl 
him. . 

" And what is4;hy title to th^ thro^<2 ?" 
asked the first of women. 

" It was the throne of qay fiijther/ ans- 
wered Jie, and lifted the red ey^ of pride. 
" Ap4 wHo was thy fether T cried the 



Queen^ in her' wrath : " Ni»iw ww the 
CQosort of Samoca, but whQ wa9 th^ fatha? 
of JKinias? My motjbi^r wa$ tiiie nj^roph 
of tbe lake ; 1 nei^er kmvty HQr comM i 
ever know^ who wast my father. I mar^ 
oed a cealiiriaD^ aa oikflcum <^<;er : his 
stnpiditj qualified kun as a hu9h9i)d> h^ 
I inapired him witik vx;^ enthuniasKi ; I 
attistBd him with my counjgQhi ; I i?QQiid* 
ed him with my courage ; he tqsq to a 
commaQder. lli« whole army nv^mder^ 
at his moGft» ; he triumphed in every 
expedition ; the arms of 'Syria were irren 
sistiblev When his pisaumptioa ventured 
to neglect my counsels, I^ who had been 
the artist' of his fortune^ I resigned to 
his evil genius ; 1 ifbrsook him in his imr 
potenee ; every aot was an ecror ; his 
greatness tottered; smcide only ppe* 
inanted his disgraee. 

'^ I gave my hand to Kinus^ and 
monnted the imperial thr<»cie. Ihadmad* 
my first husband a hero ; I made my se^ 
eond a demigod : then Niniveh arose to 
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perpetuate his name. The world wQf 
dstonished ; no city equalled Nineveh ; 
no king could be compared with Ninus.* 
But Ninus was inferior to his own glory ;• 
giddy at the height to which I had raised 
him^- he dishonored me with a command: 
Samora was not bom to obey ; that com- 
mand was the sentence of his fate. ; I 
stretched forth my hand^ and the demi- 
god lay in the dust. But the nations were 
to acknowledge my worth; that Ninus, 
like the moon, had shone with borrowed 
light ; but that Samora was the real sun« 
.Babylon arose, and the inferior Niniveh 
shrunk into nought* 

^^ And shalt thou, presumptuous boy, 
shalt thou dispute the throne of Samora ? 
Could a mother be severe to her: own .off* 
spring, must thou xiot tremble at her 
wrath f I open ipy lips, and thy glory 
is not more, if ^ught can be inglorious 
proceeding from Samora. And canst thou 
value thyself on thy origin from Ninus, 
thou the progeny of Samora ? Thou furt 
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sikiit ; well then, let the world judge of 
thy relation to Ninus. 

" The arms of Syria were engaged in 
Persia. A Parthian dart had wounded 
Ninus, and confined him three moons to 
his couch : I headed the legions ; he re- 
turned in a litter to Niniveh. We routed 
the enetoy : three days lasted the pursuit* 
It was a . summer's evening, 1 lay in my 
tent, and unbuckled my gorget to the 
cooling breeze: a young captive was con^ 
ducted before me ; he was straight as a 
poplar, his eye flashed with fire. He 
looked defiance, but this look displeased 
me not ; I beckoned to the guards, and 
they retired. I solicited his love, but he 
frowned indignant, and shook his chain ; 
I «ut his chain with my sword : his brow 
brightened, and his gratitude, not his 
obedience, complied. In nine months 
I produced — ^Thee ; assemble the nations, 
and proclaim thy right to the throne/' 

And Ninias stood abashed in the pre- 
sence of his mother. 

VOL. I. c 
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^^ No," said she, ^ Iwill not deprive 
thee of thy inheritance : I resign Babylon 
and Nipiveh to thy foUies ; thy . name 
^haU be (proverbial among kings; Let the 
Syrians imagine me dead ; I will retire 
my influence from these kiogdoms ; let 
lihose who love and respect Samora, follow 
her across the Indus." 

And her subjects crowded to her ban- 
ner (it was the standard of the pho&nixX 
numhwless as the stars of the heaven, as 
the pel)A>Jbes o£ the shore, or the waves of 
the oceaa ; and as they passed over Persia, 
Itheifr t^iousaiids increased, as the swelling 
shnrs tnoreaise Scorn the moontain torrent. 
Ycs^ the^ came like the crowded waves 
of the ooean, when the dark wind blows 
from the deep, and rolls the foaming biU 
lows over the shore. 

Otn the banks of the Indus Samora 
assembled h^ followers, and bade them 
to cast their marri^-rings into the 
stream. *^ We enter a new land," said 
she^ ^^ we will enter it without the bsu^aa 
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of slavery : both sexes shall be free in the 
empire of Samora. Let the husband who 
objects to this, retupn to his harem, let 
him be tyrant, and the dupe of his wife,'' 

And so many were the rings, that 
Indus flows over sands of gold. 

A bridge of boats unites the two shores : 
the first of women mardhes over in the 
nwrjesty of her soul. Indostan rises above 
the bltre waves, and nods its green groves 
in the wind : numberless * canoes dart 
over the liquid mirror, and the natives 
beyond number clamber the ^ides of the 
bridge. They are gay and lively as the 
spring, their beauty is the masterpiece of 
luitirre : they are naked, but purity is 
clothed ia nakedness : they are without 
tirms, but fearless are the strangers to 
guilt. They bear a white flag and a green 
bough in their hands, the tokens of 
friendship and peace. 

'■■■■ ■!■■ ■!■ ■ " l^ .1 !■*■ ■ 

*_ See Marmontel's Incas, toI. ii. chap. 23, 

c 3 
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The iHincess was touched by their ia- 
xioceace : she, who was the thunder of 
storni, became the mild dew of the even- 
ing. Every warrior sheaths his sword, 
and places a green bough on his helm. 

Drunken with joy, the natives danced 
before their guests, and led them to 
their natal village. It lay at the foot of 
a mountain; a brook tumbled down a 
rock, and bathed the earthly paradise: 
the very, elements favored this happy spot. 
Here industry was a pastime, and simpli- 
city a stranger to want. 

And the evening assembled the Indians 
under' the shadow of a spreading palm ; 
the queen was invited to the feast of joy. 
Young girls, elegant as the graces and 
jiaked as they, presented baskets of fruit 
The feast is spread on the grassy carpet ; 
^either their nets nor their angles had 
been idle; their dart had arrested the 
dove in its flight, and their lance had 
idrunk the blood of the hart on the mt>un- 
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tain; they quaffed the beverage of thebee^ 
nor disdained the pure water of the spring. 

How new to the warriors was the sim- 
plicity of nature, how affecting the chil- 
dren of innocence 1 The strangers are in- 
vited to the dance ; it i^ the dance of love. 
The blooming youth of the village » as- 
sembled ; each dances with the beloved of 
his heart : less gay were the festivals of 
Babylon, in honor of Venus. Here na- 
ture reigned, and her daughters, fresh 
finom her hand, are artless and unadorned ; 
the mother of love alone has endowed 
them with every charm. How light and 
airy are their motions ! they are animated 
by the breath of joy. What enchant- 
ment in their smile ! what significance in 
their look ! they offer their hands to their 
guests, and challenge them to the dance. 
The hearts of the Syrians swim in extacy ; 
'tis a tumult, a frenzy in their soul. 

They I'ecline on the soft grass, and ^ 
their partners bind them with garlands of 
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flowers. Meanwhile the silver moon rides 
through heaven^ and night in triumph 
opens her thousand eyes. 

Love follows the sprightly dance, and 
sleep succeeds to the pleasures of love. 

Morning rose with its beailis^ land tbe 
Syrians covered the plain i they stood 
like a ferest of fir, and tbe sun shone 
oti their polished arms. They exercised 
in feats of war. The rapid car of Samora 
rolled by like a meteor of death. The 
Queen reviewed the troops of her strength ; 
as she came, there was an acclaoiation of 
joy, and the lightning of their swords 
flashed on high. Silence ensued, till the 
trumpet sounded the charge. A mock 
battle began. They attack, they repel, 
they fly, they pursue ; they strive like the 
force of a thousand streains. Earth trem- 
bles betieath tjieir horses' hoofs; the moun- 
tains re-echo to their blows ; clouds of 
dust arise, and the day i^ darkened by a 
shower of arrows. 
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The Indians retired to a hill, and 
trembled at the contention of heroes. 

Great was Samora's might, nor k9s 
tlie goodness of the Queen. Her fame 
spread to the distant Ganges, and all In« 
dostan came to do her homage ; its soae 
fell prostrate before her, and prayed her 
to be their queen. " Thou art mighty 
in war, nor fearest the King* of the 
East;' his ru£Bans come with fire and 
sword. The tribute of a hundred virgins 
he has imposed on us; they are torn 
from the arms of their motliers, to pine 
ID the prisons of his love ; in vain they 
raise ll^eir red eyes, and beat their bosoms 
of snow; they must go, or our country 
floats in blood.'* 

'^ But they shall not go^" said the 
Queen, and shook the spear of her strength, 
" I will be your queen !" the pride of her 
soul arose ; she assembled her companions 
in war. 

t 
.. -■>■■■*■ ' " r ■ ■ . ■ ■ ■ ■ ■■ i>, , . ^ 

* ProbaUJy the Emperor of Clnpa*. 
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" Heroes of Syria T said the first of 
women, " behold the promised land ; — I 
led you hear to learn the'policy of nature ; 
let the polished Babylonian learn from tlie 
uncultivated savage. What avails our 
glory abroad, if we ar^ slaves at home? 
What public liberty, if one half of man- 
kind be the slaves of the other ? But the 
children of nature are not the tyrants of 
beauty. She neither chains nor wears 
chains: — she neither lessens the freedom 
of others, nor risks her own — she is an 
attraction, but no tie; allowed to dioose 
and to change, to sue and to reject, she 
meets a refusal without suffering an af«- 
jFront — she rejects without affix)nting; 
she gives to many, and has enough for 
all ; her favours are unconfined ; like 
the sun, she may shine on all mankind. 
The duraticMi of an amour depends on the 
temper of a pair ; caprice separates them 
whom inclination united ; without blush- 
ing, they cease to love, and, without com- 
plaints^ to please. Sure at every hour t^ 
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find a sympathising heart, the forsakea 
lover broods not over his loss, nor bears 
rancor against him who was preferred. 
TTiough all men were rivals, they would all 
be friends. Nor look the other nymphs 
with aversion on him, whom a sister 
favors^ or proposes to favor in his turn. 
Hence* maternitv alone is certain and 
fixed ; the name ' father' is unknown. 

" This was the nation I wished to sIioat 
you — the system I wished to teach you ; 
having learned these prin<ji|)les, our 
colony might have transplanted them to 
some uninhabited land: True, we might 
conquer the naked savage : Samora never 
feared an anned host ; but Samora would 
have feared to have been unjust. But 
heaven favors us beyond our wishes ; the 
Indians have offered me their crown. 

^^ The Indians were lately so happy;' 
but the state of nature cannot last for* 
ever ! The ruffian of the East comes with 
fire and sword — ^the tribute of a hundred - 
virgins has he imposed upon them ; they 

. c 5 
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are torn from the arms of their mothers^ 
to pine in the prisons of his love. They 
must go, or their country floats in blood.T 

'* But they shall not go," said the 
cjniefs ; " we will defend the subjects of 
•ur queen." 

*^ And Samora became their empress* 
She divided Indostan among her chiefs* 
From the waters of Indus to the frontiers, 
of China, all submitted to her sceptre — •. 
submitted willingly ; they loved her-*— 
they adored her, as sent from heaven to 
instruct them in the arts of peaee, and pro- 
tect them from the ravages of war. Cities 
arose in every province, cities without 
tamparts or walls. Her subjects were 
happy^ and from them she had nothing 
to fear. But, to defend the limits of ihe 
empire, she founded the Order of the 
Phoenix, the 'heroic champions of fe- 
male liberty. She retained Malabar for 
her own issue^ and built imperial Ca- 
licut. 

^ And ever may her descendants flourish^ 
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and heroes issue from tkn^ daughters of her 
daughters ! Heaven avert every thunder- 
bolt from the imperial oak ! Four thovr 
sand years it has stood, and sheltered 
the sons of mothers ; little men hive 
become mighty under its. {^ranches ; but 
they now see a threateniia^ cloud* N<»! 
the cloud will pass away, and the ma- 
jesty of the sun will return ? 

The Indians learned the refiaementd^ of 
art, and yet remaint^d ^itbfal to natUfe. 
Samora established a festival, the Unioi^ 
of Nature and Art; beedtuse social or- 
der and civilization were introduced ; and 
yet, unconfined as the tenants of th^* 
jbrestis, the mothers' soofi tasted the^ 
j^easures of love.^' 

The bard ended: the harp was re-: 
maoved, and t\ie silence^ whieh shicctededt 
to its plaintive sounds, was iriieririipted 
by the vioHn, and the soft brea& of tlHf 
flute was heaiti between the fa»d elahgot^ 
«f tike Hiarshal horn^. witb which the 
hi^ rool re*Mboed. Hie ejret ^ tile 
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ladies sparkled with pleasure; the men 
drew on their white gloves, and selected 
their graceful partners. 

The ball began with a minuet ; but 
such a minuet, danced with such grace, 
with such elegance, De Grey had never 
^een. Both men and women enjoyed 
the perfect use of their limbs; no re- 
straint proceeded either from the materials 
or fashion of their habits ; the same spirit 
of liberty, which had inspired all their 
laws and manners, seemed to have ppe^ 
sided at the .toilets of the Nairs — naun- 
natural ligatures repressed the agility of 
the men ; no whalebone imprisoned the 
shapes 6f the women, no hoops impeded 
their motions, no high-heel gave them a 
tottering step— they moved as nature de- 
signed them, and far sfirpassed th^ 
dancem of the West. Alof, son of Als», 
led Oda Farnina ; her mother Farna gave 
fler hand to Rafos, the son of. Daliva* 
Other couples engaged in the stately dance* 
Joy swelled the bosom of the aged Anora^ 
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at the sight of her daughter and grand- 
daughter dancing in the same row : but 
De Grey had no eyes but for the Countess 
of Raldabar, he envied her happy partner, 
and was in extacy at her superior grace. 
An old courtier • thus interrupted his 
admiration. " The Countess of Ralda- 
bar is a. fine woman, and, since the de- 
parture of Princess Agalva, the unrivalled 
beauty of the court : the inferior planets 
shine in the absence of the sun." " In- 
ferior !" . cried De Grey. " Without 
doubt," answered the Nestor of the court; 
" a woman may be inferior to Agalva, 
and yet a very fine woman. Old as I am, 
at her image, I feel a second youthi when 
she danced, or followed the chace, such 
was Diana, surrounded by her nymphs : 
in the days of chivalry your paladins 
would have dismounted and kissed her 
stirrup. . Every pedant, in the words of 
Eueas, would have styled her a goddess ; 
though she possessed the beauty of Juno, 
rather than that o£ Vehus.: but Juno 
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never boasted such a smile, since her 
temper was soured by matrimony." 

The solemn minuet was succeeded by 
dances of a livelier kind, whose intricate 
mazes required vivacity and. spiarit. But 
no^v refreshments were brought ; old age 
and immature youth retired^ and the 
grecn-girdted dames remained with tiieir 
manly partners. 

A national dance began with a slow 
and solemn march ; the nfinsic^ at fmt 
plaintive and soft, grows by degrees more 
animating, and the spirit of the volu- 
tions, which were rather graceful than 

, lively, increases, till the whole assem- 
bly is in nK>tion ; joy beams in every 
eye, and quickens every $oul. As the 
mooi^ tutnft round the earth, and earth 
afid moon round the central sun, so each 
cavalier, encircling the itaist of his dame^ 

, terns rotind bcr, and, braast to breast, &c& 
tofkce, both make a wide eirele round: 
I>& Orey, who stands in tke mi4(He of th^ 
hall. Sucl> a danee De 6i^y had ne^er 
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seen in England ; but it recalled to his 
memory the valses of Swrsserland and 
Germany. From the valses his recollection 
strayed to variotis occurrences which had 
engaged him in those countries. Nought 
is so rapid as the thoughts of a traveller ; 
one image succeeds to an other, he loses 
himself in the labyrinth of his ideas. 

The silence of the music rouses him ; 
the company had retired ; he Stood alone 
amid the servants of the palace. A har- 
binger saw his embarrassment — " Noble 
stranger/' said he, " one of our customs 
is perhaps unknown to you ; a couple, 
having valsed together, seldom separate, 
for the night. When you are better ac- 
quainted with our beauties, youvrill not 
object to this practice ; and believe me,** 
continued he^ with a courtly bow, *^ the 
dames of our court see your arrival with, 
no unfavorable eye.* 

A heyduke preceding with lights, ^ 
jwige conducted him to his chamber. 

It was late before he slcpt^. and late 
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before he awoke the next morning ; his 
thoughts and dreams were full of the 
wonders that he had seen arid heard. He 
had dressed and breakfasted in a moment ; 
he was impatient to examine the castle. 

'He passed the Jong galleries through a 
range of family portraits of the princes 
and princesses ^ -the imperial family, 
the fore-mothers and fore-uncles of the 
Samorin. Under the name of every mother 

* 

were, written the names and number of 
her children ; under that of every prince 
the number of his victories, and the epi- 
tome of his reign. What a feast for a 
traveller ofDe Grey^s romantic turn! 
He admires^ the intrepid look of each 
warrior frowning in armor, grasping the 
falchion dyed with the blood of the Mus- 
sulmans^ or fixing on his spear the tur- 
bans of the slain. Now a suit of apart- 
lAents open to receive him ; the walls 
are adorned with the most remarkable 
events in the history of the empire. The 
battles of Cressy and Poictiers, which 
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decorate the walls of Windsor, cannot 
elevate the English' soul more than the 
memory of tliese achievements must raise 
the enthusiasm of the Nairs. This 
picture represents the routed Persians— 
that some victory gained in China. Heret 
a knight of the phoenix combats a host 
of polygamists, while the trembling sul- 
tanas put up vows for the success of their 
champion. Here a whole harem ^of fe- 
males ^ are delivered ; bars and bolts are 
burst, and their veils, those degrading 
badges of slavery, are rent asunder, and 
they behold, for the first time, die face 
of a stranger !-!-while an emir, descended 
from Mahomet,, gnashes his teeth, tears 
his beard, and stamps on his green 
turban, to see his concubines under the 
protection of their deliverers. 

De Grey quits each picture with regret, 
hut his curiosity always draws him on 
to the next, till he enters the grand* hall 
of Samora. 

It was the loftiest and largest hall that 
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he had ever beheld ; a masic-gallery rested 
* on the shoulders of four black marble 
statues of eunuchs, whom one of the an- 
tient Samorins had slain in a Persian 
harem. Under a canopy of state, ascend- 
ed hy steps of white marble, was por- 
trajred the divine Samora, the sublime 
source of the family. She bestrode a 
milk'-white courser, and pierced a leopard 
with her dart *• A number of banners, 
the trophies of former victories, floated in 
the air; the cdliug was blazoned with 
' shields, and armorial bearings ; and on 
tile four walls was inscribed the gene- 
alogy of the fiunily for four thousand 
years. 

Genealogy was once a finvorite study of 
De Grey, but, since his arrival in In* 
dostan, he mistrusted all the pedigrees 
in Europe, He had lately been proud 
of being descended from an uncle of 



* See the Account of Scmirarais in Diocloru» 
Steulns. 
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tfce Noraian Conqueror, (for William's' 
mother was Har btta de Grey) ; but he 
now doubted , of his relation to his own 
father, and looked ashamed in the pre** 
senceof the meaner mother'&son, when*- 
ever the sui^gect of birth wa[8 discussed. 

Ht waa examining tiiis curious pedi* 
gree^ when a €hamberiaiii requested hil 
attendance on the Samorin. After the 
usual compliments, the conversation tum^ 
ed to tiae genealogy :-*-^* Yes,'* said the 
Esiperor, ^^ I am descended from one 
*of the If^ieatest women diat ever existed f 
bu4^ alas! our fitmiiy, however iUustri- 
ous, must end with lay^ nephew, the 
hereditary prince ; for the Samorina, my 
mother, is too old to have any more 
children ; and my only surviving lister, 
Agaiva, left this country about seventeen 
years ago, seduced by a fetal curiosity 
of visiting England, and no account has 
been heard of her since, 

'^ Judge how happy I was last night in 
hearing that you were aq Englishman. I 



1 
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flattered myself, at first, that yeu might 
give some information about tfee unfor- 
tunate Agalva. Oh 1 had you known her! 
our women are elegant— are amiable — 
are beautiful! the Countess of Ralda- 
bar is a superior woman ; but if Agalva 
were here^ how sh^ would eclipse them 
all; and^ as to her mind*-H»he had in- 
herited the soul of Samora^ she was 
worthy of being her descendant* My 
aged mother is almost' heart-broken at 
her loss. O stranger ! you cannot feel our 
sufferings ! — ^ycMi never lost a sister !•• 

De Grey could not conceal his emotions; 
he thought on his sister Emma. 

" I would relate to you/* continued 
the Samorin, '^ all the circumstances 
leading tot her departure: but Agalva^ at 
the desire of her mother, kept a journal, 
or rather* wvote her memoirs ; this book 
we esteem as a relick. I will trust it into 
your hands ; when you have perused it, 
we will consider together what enquiries 
we may b(x\\ make after lier in England, or 
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^li fthe continent of Europe. -All ouf emis- 
^ari^ havehitherto returned unsuccessful.** 
The Samorin took these papers out of 
his bosom ; De Grey was all impatience 
to read them, but he could not satisfy his 
curiosity till evening, for the flourish of 
trumpets announced dinner. 



Memoirs of Agalva^ daughter of Rofa^ 
descendant of Samora. 

^^ In my tenth year, the princess my 
mother sent me to Romoran college, 
which then counted ejght hundred scho- 
lars, of both sexes : I may say without 
vanity, that I excelled in bodily exercises, 
and was generally the first of my class. 
Three piQcesi of my composition gained 
the prize, and were read over in public. 

^^ Oh my seventeenth birth-day, I re- 
oeiyed the green-girdle from the hands of 
my uncle the Samorin : a magnificent 
fett was given ; the states of Malabar 
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were invited, and ambassacbrs from va- 
rious princes of the empire aimved to 
coi^ratttkte me. / 

^^ I returned to Romoran. 

^^ The foJilowing sumaier, syniptos^ 
of pregnancy. For fear of disappoint- 
ment, I would wA acqmint my mother till 
I were certain of the joyful event. Being 
fetched home in the following autumn^ I 
bore Firnos. 

^^ Having weaned my child, I made 
th^ tour of the empire, and was received 
at all the princely courts with the dis- 
tinction due to my imperial birth. 

" At my return to Calicut, I met an 
Englishn>an at court ; his name was Hugh 
Lacy; he had been shipwrecked on the 
Malabar coast. Being a man of rank, 
the Samorin received him with particular 
attentions ; and he used to amuse us w^th 

• 

the picture that he drew of his own na- 
tion, {found him entertaining^ and used 
to converse with him for hours together : 
he related to me his amours hi the difer- 



enft c6untries of Europe ; and though his 
lips never disclosed his passion^ his eyes 
soon told me that I Imi ceased to be in* 
dilferent to him ; hut to his greiit mortis 
fication, my affections were engaged to 
the Baron of Naldor, son of Rolida, first 
lady of my motlier's bed-chamber, and 
nephew to the high steward. This dis^ 
tinguished knight of tlie phoenix was no 
contemptible rival. 

'^ Though I never meant to commit my 
amours to paper, the behavior of this 
European deserves a place in my m^ 
moirs : NaldoT, who has written so many 
pret^ ba^telles himself, says, that a 
little embellishment, without altering the 
facts, would give to the whole the air of a 
novel. 

^^ Lacy usually passed the morning in 
my company : he sat foor hours together 
with his eyes fixed on me, while the Sa« 
morinia my mother was insferubting my 
younger sister, and my little Fimos wast 
playing at n»y feet. He s«emed never t* 
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dance with pleasure but with me ; and he 
never failed to dance with me a minuet oV 
country- dance : but when the last valse 
began, he had the constant mortification 
to find my hand promised to Naldor. He 
retires discontented to his apartment, but 
has no inclination to sleep ; he sits with- 
out undressing on a chair, and sighs, as 
he hears the knight conducting me to my 
bed-chamber. Hope is the nurse of love, 
and lore requires nourishment ; at length 
he is tired of a state of despondency ; de- 
spairing of haying the woman whctai he 
would choose, he resolves to choose the wo- 
man whom he can have. He proposes to 
address the first uneagiiged fair that chance 
should offer ; he had heard or read, in 
some maxim-monger, that love was the 
best cure for love,- as a biirht finger may 
be cured by being held'to the fire. 
' Knowing that constancy was among us 
no obligation, he imagined that it could 
not exist ; but he forgot that constancy, 
thoiJgh.no duty, is a source of happiness. 
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and being spontaneous, though less in ve- 
neration, is inore in practice in Indostan 
than elsewhere. He was surprised to 
find that the same couples usually retired 
together night after night ; and perhaps 
he would not have believed that many 
of our lovers at C^icut had, during a 
long succession of years, * never been 
known to change. 

^' At last a vacancy presented itself; 
the young Count of Fitzabad, chamberlain 
to the Samorin, and one of the greatest 
coxcombs at the court, was the lover of 
the Baroness of Madura, who two years 
before had received the green girdle. 
They both loved as much as their tem- 
pers would allow ; he being a vain egoist — 
she a thoughtless giddy creature, who 
never would have loved, had she never 
heard love mentioned by others. A day 
was appointed for a grand hunt, which 
the Samorin was to give to some of the 
princes ; aijid to which all the gentry, who 
proved four noble mothers. Were invited, 

VOL. J. D 
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Tlie Count had sent to Calicut fbr a 
n^w hunting dress ; it came^ he tried it^ 
nothing could be so elegant oi: charming. 
He was in raptures ; he ran to the young 
Baroness's chamber to show himself; she 
was in the bath^ he hastened there. She 
delighted in innocent mischief ; she could 
not resist the temptation^ but splashed 
him from head to foot : his new dress was 
spoiled^ he quitted her in a huff. He 
could not support the raillery of the la- 
dies ; he left the court, arid the Baroness 
called him an insignificant puppy. He 
was not the first lover that she had lost 
for joke. 

^^ In Europe, according to Lacy's^ des- 
cription of it, this amour might have 
ended seriously. They had both fancied 
themselves in love ; they would have mar- 
ried, . and discovered too late their irre- 
parable error. They might have dwelt 
under the sanie roof strangei^ to each 
other, and frequented jthe same board 
without exchanging a syllable. The sun- 
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shine of love would have turned to the 
dismal calm of indifference^ or to suUeil 
silence^ the sign of a storm ; or perhaps^ 
with peevish petulancy, the only resource 
of each would have been to vex and tor- 
ment the oth^, or even a duel or a trial for 
adultery might in Europe have changed 
into a tragedy the same foolish inclination 
which in Calicut ended as a farce. 

^* The evening Lacy was happy, to find 
the Baroness unengaged for the valse, he 
offered her his hand^ he even ventured to 
squeeze hers, and thought he had been 
sufficiently enterprising for the first at- 
tack. Meanwhile his attentions were 
welcome to the fair, who flattered her- 
self that the Count would be mortified 
that his place had been filled up the first 
night after his departure. But, alas ! she 
was disappointed ; Lacy had studied gal- 
lantry in Europe, where the heart of a 
woman must be besieged by regular ap- 
proaches ; whereas the heart of a Nairess 
win surrender at the first summons^ if 

D 2 
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inclined to surrend^ at all. The valse 
had ended ; she held out her hand^ 
expecting that he would lead her to her 
chamber. He bowed, and retired to bis 
own. 

It 

" The second evening, the same' desires 
on both sides ; the same bashfulness, the 
same disappointiptient. She however was 
annoyed at his timidity, while he was 
surprised at his own boldness ; for on the 
second evening, he not only squeezed, 
but kissed her hand. 

^' On the third evening she had resolved 
to invite him to her chamber ; but during 
the simper he had described his country- 
people as such an odd race of mortals, 
with such a number of prejudices, who 
beheld every thing in a wrong light, that 
she absolutely hesitated, probably for the 
first time in her life, to declare her love. 

*^ A sort of instinct or rather vanity (for 
instinct is never deceived) told her that 
ihe was loved, when in fact she was only 
desired, which in nine cases out pf ten 
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would be the proper expression. His eye 
declared what his tongue would have 
faltered to avow: his attentions were 
indefatigable, though often unnoticed or 
misinterpreted. He would sit for hours 
together at her elbow, looking over her 
cards, though he understood not a rule of 
the game. He would dart across the 
room to pick up her glove ; and night 
after night; even before the ball • began, 
be engaged her for the valse, and then — 
left her to her disappointment. 

" The Baroness^ve him a rose, he wore 
it till it withered into dust ; she lost her 
fan, it was seen in his bureau ; had he 
not presented to her a more elegant one, 
he might have passed for a thief: she 
dropped a ribbon, he tied it to his but- 
ton-hole, and passed for a fool. 

*^ And could a woman of her frivolous 
character captivate the heart of a man 
like Lacy ? of a man who had seen so 
much of the world ; who boasted of 
the favors of so many ladies, and in 
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every part of Europe ; who piqued him- 
self on being a connaisseur as well as 
an amateur of our sex ? Was he one of 
those mortals^ who are perpetually • the 
dupes of their own illusions ; whose ima- 
gination, having raised an ordinary wo* 
man into a divinity, find her worthy di 
their incense ; who love her not as she is^ 
but as she seems to their eyes, fashioned, 
endowed, and beautified by their fancy ; 
who like idolators put their faith in their 
own graven images, and like liars betieve 
at last the lies of their own invention ? 
No, his heart was out of danger ; it virag 
in his head : the god of love had not im- 
pressed him into his service ; he was a 
volunteer. His passion was a system, an 
afiair of etiquette, and not a sentiment. 
He had not felt himself in love, but he 
said to himself, ^^ I will make love ^ his 
bosom remained perfectly tranquil, 
though he sighed from its very bottom : 
he had neither lost his spirits, nor his 
appetite ; he went deliberately to work. 



; 
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he studied every expression, and no sigh 
was misplaced, when describing the hap- 
piness of a pair, who are mutually blessed 
in love; and he resolved at their next 
interview to detail his pretensions to a like 
felicity. 

^^ By chance he heard that a cavalier had 
given his dame a serenade, he determined 
not to be less gallant toward the object of 
I his adoration, and appeared with a band 
of musicians under her windows ; but the 
ideas of the cavalier were niore congenial 
to the character of our own countrymen ; 
be had accompanied the fair to her 
chamber, and the concert, which he had 
previously appointed, roused him from 
his repose on her bosom ; and her lively 
gratitude pressed him closer to her heart. 
Lacy,' on the contrary, stood shivering 
in the palaccryard, inviting his bright sun 
to kill the envious moon. 

^^ The Baroness could not doubt of his 
inclination, but thought he had the od- 
dest mdiunsr of expressing it : she lost all 
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patience, and resolved to break the ice : 
she sent a page to request his company ; 
but the sly rogue, perhaps hoping to pro- 
fit by his absence, could not or would not 
find him. 

' ** Hie following day, Lacy was strolling 
in the garden, and probably planning a 
declaration of love ; when the Baroness 
herself interrupted him. What a charm- 
ing opportunity to make a trial of his 
eloquence ! he detiermines not to let it 
slip ; so, after the usual compliments, he 
thus addressed her : 

^^ But his speech was too absurd for 
prose, it almost sounds like blank verse. 

'^ Say, shall I thank the kindness of 
my stars, or your benevolence, that led 
you hither, incomparable idol of my soul, 
to whom my sighs have long confessed a 
truth', which the timidity of modest love 
had not the courage to avow — I love you. 
Frown not, fair dame, on my presump- 
tuous love ; annihilate me not with your 
disdain ; for, sure, a form, the master- 
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piece of nature, cannot contain a hard 
unfeeJling heart. O no, you smile— and 
that dear smile declares, I need not curse 
th^ hour I saw the light, but bless the 
hour I first beheld your charms. When 
charms are irresistible as yours,: our love 
. is an involuntary crime ; or you are cri- 
minal in being Ipvely^ I venture not to 
your transcendant merit, to mention 
justice, let me hope for mercy. Oh, I 
conjure you, by the p^ngs of love ; by all 
the graces that adorn your person; by 
those bright eyes, to which the stars are 
dim ; those rosy lips, to which the ruby 
is pale ; this ivory hand, which shames the 
mountain snow ; the humblest of your 
slaves conjures your pity, and, conscious 
of his own iinworthiness, in the low pos- 
ture of a suppliant, kneeling, awaits his 
sentence— life or death.'* 

'^ The Baroness dbubted at first whether 
he was joking or earnest ; she thought he 
was quizzing her. But when he fdl oa 
his knees, the thought struck her that 
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he was ihad^ and she ran away with all 
ber force. 

^' At dinner the; eyes of the whole court 
were fixed on him, and the company 
were surprised to hear him talk as sensibly 
as usual : th^ began to believe that the 
Baroness had exaggerated her account, 
^^ No, no, my lovely niece,* said one of 
the SamcHTin's equerries, shaking his hea4> 
^^ the Englishman is as little mad as any 
Englishman can be. I am ever willii^ to 
do justice to the force of your charms ; 
but his countrymen, as he has himself 
confessed,^ consider themselves lords and 
masters^ and treat your s€x as handmaids ; 
and you will never inake me bdieve that 
•he would kneel at ,your f^t.** 

*^ The Baroness betted with her uncle 
that she would exhibit Lacy in that pos- 
ture before the night were passed. 

^^ After the first dance, the Baroness 
left the hall : Lacy, who had never lost 
sight of her, followed her into one of the 
adjcnning rooms. She reclined on a sofist^ 
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ia a meditative posture^ with her cheek 
resting on her haad> and her elbow on 
her kpee, and affected to start at his ap- 
pearance. Lacy was not of that insigni- 
ficant, character^ that a capricious beauty 
may treat with as httle ceremony as 
her lapdog ; and the homage^ which he 
had paid to the Baroness^ proceeded not 
from weakness, but from a mistaken com- 
pliance with the etiquette of Europe, 
He felt the absurdity of his exaggerated 
compliments : he «aw the foibles of the 
temper, to which his gallantry attributed 
every perfection; and hoped to prove 
tliat she was a .w^ak woman, by making 
her believe that she was a goddess. But 
hera his sagacity outwitted him : he forgot 
that, in Calicut, love was no proof of 
weakness ; and however mortified he \^» 
at the ill success of his late high-flown 
com|di93iQnts, he, though with some re- 
pugnancy of his feelings, resolved once 
more to address the Baroness. 

[^ ^JTbe lEpglishman was instantly on his^ 
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knee : he pressed her hand to his lips, 
and then to his heart, and sighed mofit 
piteously. He repeated with little varia- 
tion the same arguments which he had 
used in the morning ; from what romance 
or comedy he had borrowed them, it 
mattered not ; but he was probably more 
indebted to his memory than to his heart. 
He was the humblest of her slaves — ^she a 
divinity ; what condescension, if she ac- 
cepted the incense of his praise ! yet he, 
presumptuous mortal, aspired to taste the 
nectar of her lips. 

*^ His success at this interview was almost 
certain': the agreeable twilight of the 
apartment, the music heard, from the dis- 
tant hall, and the dance which had just 
warmed her, all favored the suit of a 
handsome man, who squeezed her hand 
so tenderly, and clasped her knees with 
so much respect. Her projects of fun 
were forgot : though she left the ball to 
quizz, not to reward her lover, she began 
to sympathize with him while he kr- 
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mented his cruel destiny, when a titter 
from behind' a huge old-fashioned screen 
was heard, and her uncle ancl some 
dames and cavaliers came forth from every 
corner of the room^ and congratulated 
the Baroness on winning her wager. 

*^ Plague take the wager/' said the 
Baroness, losing her temper. , 

" Lacy left the company covered with 
shame. He was humiliated at having 
been the sport of a foolish girl : he walks 
up and down his chamber with hasty 
strides ; h|e flings himself on a sofa, then 
on his bed : he dismisses his valet, who 
' appeared to undress him : he feels no 
inclination to sleep ; he opens the win- 
dow, he shuts it, and opens it a second 
time^ and i looks out upon the terrace. 
Meanwhile, the company had retired 
and a band of musicians b^n a serenade 
under the window of one of his fair neigh- 
bors. The concert would have delighted 
him at an other time^ it distracted him 
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in his present humor. He leaves his 
room^ and flies ipto the garden : he walks 
here and there^ without knowing where 
or wliither $ he strays beyond the hmits 
of the garden to the beach of the bound- 
less ocean. 

^^ It is a dead calm^ no breath of wind 
is stirring, the dark blue waves neither 
rise nor f^dl : now a whispering zephyr 
curls the sur&ce^ and the ,diniple sparkles 
like a gem in the light of the moon* 
Again it is calm, and the extensive mir- 
ror reflects the quoen of night;, and the 
^y clouds passing her throne, as jf to do 
homage to their sovemgn. l^'^hat a de- 
lightful scene for a happy Ipv^r, straying 
arm in firm with his Jbeloved ! The 
caprices of a woman nev^r could hm^ 
ruddered unhappy. a ^nw of Ifficy's dis- 
position ; but a suppose^ ^flr^^it morti- 
fied his vanity; and had pt utorm ro^qd^ 
in his ears^ the li^ijaii^g •flashed, in (ifs 
.^es^ jand the foayoaing billows fished the 
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heave&s^ as i£ to extinguidb ike stars ; 
these horrors would have been more con- 
genial to his^ soul. 

^^ The dawn was aheady appearing 
when he returned home. Unlucky Lacy I 
thou knowest not what thou hast missed ; 
the Baroness has tapped and tapped at thy 
door in vain. She entered and found thy 
bed empty^ and returned discontented to 
her own. She came to repair her favlt, 
and to make thee happy^ at a time when 
thou wast accusing her perrerseness ; thou 
closest thy eyes^ undecided whether thou 
shalt quit her^ while i^e is draiming that 
thou art in her arras. 

^^ It was already late when he was waked 
by his valet^ who introduced me into his 
apartment. I took a seat by his bedside, 
and, after some compliments, addressed 
him thus : '^ Our friendship, however 
short, I hope is sincere, and will excuse 
the &miliarity with which I venture to 
examine your conduct, which, however 
singular it may appear to my country- 
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men, has perhaps been either misrepre- 
sented or exaggerated ; or has proceeded 
from ignorance of the customs of the 
country. I cannot beUeve you capable of 
wilfully affronting a woman of quality ; 
and yet the manner, in which you have 
treated the Baroness of Madura, can in* 
spire no high idea of youjr politeness. 
Yott had valsed with her, and, instead of 
accompanying her to her chamber, ypu 
leave her to her meditations. This might 
happen once by mistake ; you engage her 
a second time, as she naturally thought, 
to make amends for your omission, and 
she receives the siame treatment. . I can- 
not conceive how she could so far forget 
her dignity, as to valse with you a thinl 
time ; though I find she has done so 
every night since. She is a giddy 
thoughtless girl : her mother is at Calicut; 
and her unple probably knew nothing of 
the matter. Consider the indignity^ to 
which you exposed her before, the ser- 
vants of the palace^ and yet she still main-^ 
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tains that you love her. I have indeed 
remarked that you generally place yourself 
at her side, that you seem pleased with 
her conversation, and that you kiss and 
squeeze her hand ; but surely you cannot 
reckon the comedy, that you played Ikst 
night, a proof of your love; if so, as 
the Baroness has desired me to tell you, 
you must either (excuse the expres- 
sion) be mad yourself, or imagine her to 
be so." 

Lacy. 

And yet, madam, I acted with the 
greatest propriety ; I am not conscious of 
the least rudeness ; I behaved with the 
respect that a man of gallantry owes a 
woman of quality ; I kneeled down — 

Agalva. 

Yes, sir, you kneeled down— ^that is 
the second point tliat I must discuss with 
you. The Grand Marshal of the court 
has already waited on me this monjing : 
he was present at the scene which 
took place last night. He saw you on 
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your knees, and asserts that he heard you 
confess yourself a slave, and is distracted 
at the idea of having introduced an im- 
proper person at the imperial court. All 
that he can allege is, that your passport 
pronounced' you . a gentleman. Let me 
ixitreat you to explain your conduct to- 
ward the Baroness, and to confess if you 
are a slave. 

I a slave ! I am of one of the most an- 
cient, most honorable families in Europe 
— ^but v«rhy sljiould I lose my tempeir ? I 
perceive the mistake, which has arisen 
from our European ideas of gallantry. 
An expUnation of my conduct toward the 
Baroness will clear up all your doubts 
on my birth. The Baroness, I confess, 
pleases me ; but I loved her, not because 
I could not conceive any woman more 
lovely, but because she^ whom I would 
bave preferred, was already engaged." 
(This Lacy said with a look which 1 
perfectly understood,) ^^ She accepted 
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me for the valse; but surely her com- 
pliance could not authorise me imme* 
diately to demand greater favors. I de- 
layed the declaration of love^ till I could 
flatter myself that I had secured her af- 
fection. Yesterday I declared my love 
in form ; I made her the usu^l compli- 
ments. A wom^ is not obliged to grant 
a lover's request ; but she oi^ght at least to 
refuse in a politer manner an off^r mfid^ 
with becoming rei^>ect. 

Agalva. ^ 

But why kueel down ? why call your- 
^If a slave? 

SUve^ w Europe^ is the teehnieal word 
for lover^ und to kneel is tbe ^iqiiette : 
for our oountiy women a^t only exercise 
a kipd of despotism, b^t are puffed up to 
goddesses, dnrii^ the short-liv^d period 
of courtsjiip. 

Agalva. 

Courtship ! ye Europeans consider and 
treat your women as slaves, and yet all 
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at once change conditions with them, and 
pay them court. The days of court- 
ship must be a kind of saturnalia, during 
which the slaves are permitted to insult 
their masters. Our women are free, and 
yet no Nair ever demeaned himself with 
such an expression. I will explain the 
mistake to the Grand Marshal ; and, give 
me leave to remind you, that iiF, during 
your stay here, any of my countrywo- 
men, from the supreme Samorina to the 
lowest of her sex, should please you, you 
may express your wishes without scruple, 

' and may be sure of a gracious compliance, 
or of a polite refusal. And why should it 
not be as easy to ask a woman to love you 
as to dance with you ? Though she may 
feel no inclination toward you, a sensible 
or good-natured woman can never be 

, ofiended at your good opinion. 

Lacy. 
But would it be proper to put the 
question to a woman, before she has had 
an opportunity of knowing us ? 
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Agalva. 

In this country, why not ? — ^In Europe 
I will allow the propriety of knowing the 
circumstances and character of a man^ to 
whom one is bound for live ; but here, 
should a woman ' be disappointed in her 
hopes, she quits her lover with as Httle 
scruple as she would refuse to dance a 
second time with an awkward partner: and 
now that I think of it, remember in fu- 
ture, that an engagement for the last valse 
is an engagement for the rest of the 
night. 

^^ Here a servant. announced the Baron 
of Naldor. 

" My dear princess," said he, " I have 
been searching for you all over the castle. 
Bad news ; I must quit you. The Grand 
Master has summoned our order to the 
banks of the Indus, for an expedition 
against the Persians. J have not a mo- 
ment to lose, I ought to have received the 
writ before; farewell, my horses are 
already saddled.'' . 
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" Go," said I, ^^ return crowned with 
kureb and more worthy of ray love.** 

^^ Our court,** slaid I to Lacy, when 
the Baron was gone, ^' has now lost one 
of its most amiable cavaliers, and I one of 
my dearest friends. We were school-fel- 
lows, and have been lovers at different 
periods. We never find ourselves disen- 
gaged at the same time, without uniting 
as long as our respective aflairs will allow : 
behold a love-attachment founded on 
esteem; and regulated by reason. How 
happy should I be at some future period 
to congratulate him as grand master of 
the phoenix. This shawl, which I con- 
stantly wear, was his present ; it was 
once the turban of an emir, whom he 
slew in battle.** 

Lacy. 

Disconsolate princess, reduced to the 
sad office of composing a dirge on the 

merit of the departed. 

« 

Agalva. 
Disconsolate! that were ridiculous in^^ . 
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. deed. At his return I shall receive him 

with op6n arms : during his abseilce I 

shall amuse mysdf as I can. 

^^ As Lacy, the following evening, was 

conducting me to the ball-room, " My 

» dear princess,** said he, " this morning 

you observed to me, that an engagement 

for the last valse is an engagement for the 

rest of the night; are you willing to 

repeat the words ?" 

Agalva. 

Without hesitation. 

Lacy. 

Madam, mUy I have the honor of 

dancing thelast valse with you ? 

Agalva. 

You may have the pleasure. Can a 

European never call things by their right 

names ? Profane not the word, honor, 

on such a trivial occasion. 

# # # ^ 

I 

During some weeks Lacy requested 
every night the repetition of this pleasure. 
Lacy is a handsome man, polite, thought-^ 
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less, always gay, always in good humor ^ 
has rambled over a great part of the 
world; hi^ conversation is amusing — ^but 

how inferior i^ he to Naldor. 

# # # * 

" Naldor is returned, crowned with 
laurels, and more worthy pf my love. 

Alas I poor Lacy ! 

# # # * 

" Lacy and myself are the best friends. 
I expected at first that an European 
would have behaved absurdly on the oc- 
casion ; but there are women enough at 
Calicut to console him for my attachment 
to Naldor. The Baroness of Madura and 
her present lover cannot remain long with- 
out a broil. 

# # # # 

^^ The captain of an English vessel has 
arrived at Calicut. The§e two Europeans 
have given me such a curious description 
of the West, that I am resolved to visit 
it. They assure me, that though my sex 
be far from free in England, yet that my 
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personal liberty would run no risk there 
as in Turkey or China. My mother has 
at lenjgth consented^ but insists tKat I 
should leave my child with her. O my 
dear Fimos, heaven preserve thee in my 
absence! What a comfort to leave thee 
under the care of a grandmother, who will 

love thee for her daughter's sake I 

# * # * 

" Naldor accompanies me as equerry, 
and Lacy a^ interpreter. To-morrow we 
embark. 

(signed) 

Agalva Rofina Samorina. 
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Before many days were passed^ De 
Grey was perfectly at Home at the castle. 
The Emperor seemed pleased with hi^ 
company; the similarity of their griefs pro- 
duced a sympathy between them : each had 
lost a sister ; * they spent whole hours to- 
gether in deliberating on the means of 
recovering the unfortunate Agalva; and 
to escape from his thoughts on Emma, 
De Grey applied himself to the study of 
the history and constitution of the empire. 
The Countess continued his friend, and as 
the manners of the country were so dif- 
ferent from those of Europe, that he 
seemed placed in a new world, he feared 
tcifall into any impropriety, which might 
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render him as ridiculous as his country- 
* man Lacy had appeared to . the whole 
court, and begged leave to put himself 
under her protection. She was flattered 
at his request to be present at the lessons 
which she gave to ^ her children in a 
course of political lectures ; for her son 
and daughter pursued the same studies, 
which were to form him as an active 
statesman^ and to enable her at a future 
period to superintend the education of 
her own cjiiidren* In Indostan every 
male belongs to the state, which may 
claim his services and exertions. Every 
man is a public character ; he is member 
of a gre^t republic ; but every female, 
like the queen bee, the mother of the hive, 
is the sovereign of a little monarchy* 

De Grey found that the Indian con- 
stitution resembled that of the German 
empire, except that the Emperor was not 
elective but hereditary in the family of 
Semiramis ; that he was styled Samorip, 
and the eldest princess, whether his mo- 



BOOK II. 79 

« 

ther^ sister^ niece, aunt^ or cousin, Sa- 
morina, in memory of their divine ances- 
tress ; that every child added the name 
of his mother to his own — thus Anandor ' 
Rofin was the son of Rofa, Cona Rpfina, 
the daughter of Rofa; that the empire 
was divided Into provinces, each governed 
by a prince, who was of th^ high nobi- 
lity ; aind that each province was divided 
into manors, belonging tp the counts and 
barops^ or ^he gentry of the empire ; and 
that, frorn the^mperor to th^ inean^st 
subject, every one, at his decease, was 
succeeded by his sister s son. Thus, as no 
two families cpuld be allied, when a family 
was e^^tinct, its possessions reverted to its 
liegg-lord, who coi\ferred th^m on a new 
one. Hence no family could become too 
po\verful for its political rank ; and when 
an hereditary dignity was conferred upon 
any one, it was intailed upon the heirs of 
the body of his mother, instead of being 
as in Europe intailed upon the heirs of 
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his own body, which is in fact upon the 
children of his wife. 

De Grey was by no means an enemy to 
pleasure, particularly in a country where 
love could be no impediment to his ruling 
passion, ambition ; and he was happy ia 
possessing something more than a friend 
or preceptress in the amiable Countess. 
Chance had produced their first acquaint- 
ance ; but if he might have chosen among 
all the beauties that he had seen at the 
rourt, his choice would probably hive 
fallen upon her, A simpering girl, with 
the negative charms of health and good 
temper, would never have touched him; 
never could have soothed his cares, op 
deadened the stings of his conscience ; but, 
however inferior to Agalva, to whom re- 
• port allowed the majesty of a Dido, the 
wit of an Aspasia, and every excellence 
which a poet could attribute to a goddess, 
the Countess of Rald^ibar was both an ele- 
gant and a sensible woman; and her 
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afiection restored to De Grey a degree of 
happiness which he had imagined lost 
for ever. Whole weeks passed in her 
. society seemed so many days. He walked 
with her, he rode with her, h^ bathed 
with her ; they read the same books, they 
followed the same studies: yet the re- 
membrance of his sister's fate would con- 
stantly embitter his enjoyment, and 
though a look, a smile from his beloved 
would for the moment dissipate his me- 
lancholy, she awaking in the morning 
would jfind him at her side drowned in 
tears. 

The love of solitude was a distinguishing 
feature in i)e Grey's 'Character : he was 
never so. happy at? when, in the garden of 
the palace, he was building the wildest 
plans of glory and aggrandisement. He 
^ould ramble for hours together in this 
delightful spot, which abounded in every 

ft 

thing lovely in the power of nature, 
whatever could enchant the eye or inspire 
the imagination. Trees of a thousand colors 

,E 5 — 
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and plants of eyery useful property diver- 
sified the scene^.and flowers, the fairest 
children of a perpetual spring, carelessly 
crept on the margin of the walks, or 
bloomed under the protection of some 
majestic oak. Here the perfumed orange- 
trees bowed with. a golden load. What a- 
theatre of amusement and instruction for 
a botanist or ^orist. I)eGrey was neither; 
and yet the sight charmed him. In one 
of thes^ rambles, however, he recollected 
the delight which his sister Emma used 
to take in her garden ; and her unhappy 
fate occurred to him. He sighed, be 
sat himself down in an arbor of jasmins 
and woodbines under the shadow of a 
weeping willow, which dropped its boughs 
into a glassy lake. In vain a swarm of 
gold-fishes, which no angle, no net dis- 
turbs, rise at the image of the wanderei^ 
passing ov6r the liquid mirror, and come 
in troops to lie fed. He notices the^i 
not, nor the playful waves, which seem to 
swell to kiss bis feet : he feels not more 
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the charms of nature and art^ who h<ere 
go hand in. hand like sisters, united to 
endow this earthly paradise. The magic 
illusions of his ambition have vanished ; 
he starts, he rudely brushe^f on, and his 
hasty approach frightens away the birds 
that, peeping out of the, thick plantation^ 
seem to wonder at the improvements. 

He was in this humor when the 
Countess joined him, and showed him 
the following letter, wliich she had just 
received. 

*^ Pitana Medwsina, Baroness of Ar- 
cot, to Zulma Mirina, Goi^itess of Ral- 
dabar ; health ! happiness ! and a nume- 
rous posterity ! 

*^ The daughter of Mira will share th(^ 
joy of her friend, and not regret a little 
inconvenience in hastening her return to 
Calicut. The curse of sterility is not 
loiiger on me, I expect next week to be a 
mqther, arid request that, during my 
cpniloemient, you would wait upop tlii& 
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Samorina^ as lady of the bed-chamber in 
my stead. What welcome news for my 
brother, who was always reproaching me, 
who was so impatient for an heir. But I 
will not inform him of the event ; I will 
surprise him, at his return from the Per- 
sian expedition, with a new- candidate for 
the Order. My good mother, who is 
preparing the cradle for the little stranger, 
greets the daughter of Mira. 

" May her sons be brave, and her 
daughters fruitful !" 

" And but for my barbarity," cried De 
Grey, beating hisi forehead in despair, " my 
sister also might have given me an heir.** 

The depaiture of the Countess was 
fixed for the next day : De Grey agreed to 
accompany her to Calicut. He renewed 
to the Emperor his promise of cooperating 
toward the discovery of Agalva. The 
monarch gave him a letter of recom- 
mendation to the Samorina his mother : 
\De Grey handed the Countess into her 
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travelling coach^ and seated himself at 
hev side. . 

The pavement of the capital ' soon rat- 
tled under their carriage wheels. The 
Englishman^ though a * great traveller, 
was surprised at the magnificence of the 
city : he had visited the chief towns in 
Europe. But the palace of Louis XV. at 
Paris was inferior to that at Calicut, which 
bore the name and was adorned with the 
golden statue of Semiramis ; nor could the 
Brandenburg gate at Berlin be compared 
to the triumphal arch of the phoenix ; the 
grandeur of the Nairs knows no bounds^ 
and their capital is worthy of the nation. 
They are a people of heroes who have 
ornamented the residence of their sove- 
reign with the trophies of ^ half the east. 
But what pleased him the most was the 
content and cheerfulness on every coun- 
tenance, the universal gaiety, the neat-r 
ness, and business of the shops; the 
elegance of the equipages^ and the air of 
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gallantry in the youths of Caficut attend- 
ing their dames, who, like so many Aipa^ 
zons, bestrode their fiery steeds, and 
often bowed to the Counters sis they 
passed her carriage. 

They alighted at the Countess's hotel, 
in Samora square : she ordered an apart- 
ment to be prepared for her lorer. 

^^ My dear Cora," said the Countess to her 
daughter, '^ go to the Baroness of ArQot, 
make my compliments to the mother and 
daughter, and inquire if Pitana has pro- 
duced : it will be more friendly than if I 
send a footman." 

De Grey. 

But why not send the young Count? 

Counters. 

Why should I ? my daughter will exe-^ 
cute this commission as well. 

De Grey. 

Of that I makie no doubt; but is it 
proper for a young lady to run aboqt tb^ 
streets alon&? 
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Countess. 

Explain your objections ; ten to one 
you bring to light some new absurdity of 
Europe. 

De Grey. 

You are rights. Countess ; I spoke 
without reflection. In Europe a woman 
is the slave to her reputation, and there- 
fore no mother ventures to trust her 
daughter out of her sight, but guards her 
li^e a sultana in a harem. Even when 
she (according to our expression) is intro- 
duced into the world, liberty still flies her 
like a phantom; and in her thirtieth 
year she is not as free ^s hef brother in 
his tenth. If she wishes to visit an ac- 
quaintance, or to make any purchase, 
she is not permitted to stir without a lacky 
at her heels ; and how often is she dis- 
appointed in her wishes of being present 
at some public amusement, for want of a 
<;.hapenon ? 

De Grey exerted himself to explain the 
liie^i[i]^g <^ the word chaperon . 
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Countess. 

It seems that ye Europeans endeavor 
by all possible means to render your wo- 
men simpletons.; 

. De Grey. 

True^ and we are usually successful in 
our endeavors. The ancient Amazons are 
said to have maimed the arms and legs of 
their male children, to render them in- 
capable of military exertions ; and our 
policy is equally ungenerous, we build 
our dominion on the weakness and igno- 
rance of our women. ' 

Countess. 

Heaven be praised, that neither sex 
here is jealous of the perfections of the 
other. The good qualities of each . is 
aidvantageous to both ; and a wise govern- 
ment, far from tryitig to suppress, will 
profit by the industry of a neighboring 
nation. 

The next morning, while the Countess 
was paying her court to the Samoilna, 
De Grey walked about the town with her 
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children. At dinner she acquainted him 
that the Princess was impatient to see 
him. " How tlie eye of the good old 
woman flashed with pleasure at (he 
thought of seeing an Englishman."* She 
flattered herself with the hopes of hearing 
some account of her unhappy daughter ! 
alas ! her hopes are but too little founded 
of recovering her lost child. 

De Grey consents to be presented to 
her imperial highness the next day. 

The conversation turned to De GreyV 
walk about the town. 

De Grey. 
Have the goodness^ my dear Countess, 
to satisfy my curiosity on one point. As 
we passed some magnificent hotel or ele- 
gant house, I always enquired of Cora or 
her brother the name of its proprietor : 
this house belonged to some Baroness, 
that hotel to some Countess ; an other to 
a third lady, and so forth. I remember 
not to have passed a single house belong- 
ing to a.inale. How comes it that all your 
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houses belong to women ? Your men 
perhaps inhabit a different part of the 
town ? 

Countess. 

By no means ; but neither in C^ihcitt 
nor in wy part of the empire is it u§ual 
for the males to possess houses. Suppose 
^ war were to br^alj: out, could our war- 
riors march like snails or tortoises with 
their houses on their backs ? 

De Grey. 

But where liye they then ? 

Countess. 

They either live with their mothers, 
sisters, aynts, or cousins ; accept apart- 
ments in the houses of the womea \Yhom 
they love, or hire a lodging from some 
female, who has room to spare. For 
though the Emperor, the princes of the 
enapire, and the governors of towns and 
provinces have their palaces, these are 
official habitations^ which every public 
officer enters upon succeeding to his 
office; but every house in the empire 
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belongs to some female. I, for instance, 
inherited tliis house from my mother, 
who inherited it from my gi-axidmother's 
eldest sister, who, having built it, died 
vritbou]; children ; and our country bouse 
has for centuries passed from mother to 
daughter in. the same manner. At my 
death they will belong to Cora, 

But the young Count ^d his brothers? 

Gmniess. 

Will receive an ^anuity fronx the 
e9t$^te, and probably dwf U with their sist 
ters, in, the s^me w?iy aa my brothei:*, 
when in town a^nd unengaged, 4^ell with 
me. But at present my eldest brother is 
fighting s^inst the Persians, and my 
second has dwelt for m^any years with the 
woman of his affections. 

De Grey. 

But if brother and sister should quarrel, 
might she not turn hini out of doors ? 

Countess. 

She might desire him to quit the house j 
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and in Europe, where the brother inhe- 
rits the house, may he not turn hi* sister 
out of doors ? and is not a man with a 

• 

suitable annuity more able to provide 
. himself with a lodging than your help- 
less European woman, who, as you have 
said, may not stir out of doors without a 
lacky at her heels, and yet may be turned 
upon the wide world with all her weak- 
nesses of body and mind, and with her 
vulnerable reputation ?" 

Luckily the Countess looked an other 
way as she said this^ for a tear of remorse 
stood in De Grey's eye. He thought on 
his sister Emma. The Countess proceeded. 

" And I must do my country the jus- 
tice to suppose, that no where family 
concord is so general as here. If I may 
judge from the description of your coun- 
try^ whenever a faimily is at variance, 
nine times out of ten love or marriage is 
the cause of its disunion. One child mar- 
pies against the consent of its parents ; an 
other child refuses to marry to oblige 
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tbem. Notv the lustre of an honorable 
family is disgraced by a misalliance : now 
a covetous parent renounces his daughter^ 
whom a fortune-hunter has stolen away. 
Such events must be familiar to you ; 
but here this cause of strife is unknown. 
A marriage concerns a whole family, 
which therefore is authorised to promote 
it or to protest against it: but love is 
merely personal ; and it is indifferent to 
a mother, whether her daughter prefer 
the meanest individual to the high-born 
knight of the phcenix. An other reason 
why the members of the same family are 
more united is, that no family is allied to 
an other. A family in Europe may, by 
one marriage, beicome related to ten 
others: its relations are so diffuse, and 
its ties of consanguinity are so various^ 
that they must lose their force. But here 
the Emperor is only related to the^impe- 
rial family, and is perfectly unallied to 
any other. It is tKe same with the other 
sovereign families in their principalities ; 
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I have not a relative on earth, but who 
derives his name from our lordship Ralda- 
bar. Thus the kindred being less nume^ 
rous, and all the individuals of the same^ 
family, whether nobles or peasants, bear- 
ing the same name, they are more united 
in love and affection*. Where these are 
wanting, pride and vanity cement their 
union. Hi us having fewer occasions to 
quarrel, and greater inducements to live 
in harmony, you need not be surprised at 
the number of our countrymen, who con- 
stantly reside with their kinswomen. 

" I have hitherto only mentioned the 
comforts which individuals derive from 
our system of inheritance ; let us now 
consider its political advantages : this is 
the chief source of our national strength. 
Our armies are invincible ; and since Sa- 
mora founded our empire, every war has 



^ * The amity that unite? the most distant rela. 
tives among the Nairs is confirmed by Buchanan in 
his late aecoiint bf Malabar, rol. ii. page 4t1{. 
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extended its liaiits. The trumpet sounds^ 
and every warrior, or, if the empire be 
attacked, every able-bodied man flies to 
the banner of the phoenix. The phoenix 
is a fabulous bird, at the death of which 
Its successor rises from its ashes : hence 
it was selected with great propriety to 
distinguish the shield of our emperor, and 
to be the national badge of our country. 
Every man here is unimpeded by children 
in the path of glory, as long as he lives ; 
but at his death his nephews arise, as if 
from the ashes of their uncle, to carry oh 
his name, and sustain the honor of his 
family. The empire is generally at peace 
with the Mahometans ; but an order of 
knights have sworn to wage perpetual war 
with the poly gam ists, as long as a woman 
is confihed in a hdrem ; and as the Em- 
peror hsis conferred upon them the na- 
tional badge, they are styled knights of 
the phoenix. From, the celibacy of our 
men proceeds the glory of our empire : 
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should a war break out^ we have whole 
regiments in arms, before our enemies 
have so many companies. Our warriors 
have the fate of no widow to distress 
them ; the welfare of no orphan to in- 
terest them ; no afiairs to be settled ; no 
will to be made ; they are to-day at Cali- 
cut, to-morrow pn the banks of the Indus 
or ou the frontiers of China. They 
hasten wherever their duty calls them : 
how small their travelling equipage; a 
portmanteau contains their wardrobe ; 
their habits are few, as every province 
has its uniform : even if inclined to study, 
they need not load themselves with books, 
there being a public library in every 
town. Two horses and a groom are the 
establishment of a gentleman of quality : 
he lives on an annuity, he has no domes* 
tic cares, he belongs to the state. 

De Grey. 
His annuity he receives from his mater- 
nal estate ; and mothers of rank can pro- 
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vide for their children ; but would not a 
poor woman, or one in moderate circum- 
stances, be^ ruined by a numerous offspring^ 

Countess. 

Far from it. A woman rich in children 
can never be poor. Perhaps in Europe a 
mother may be obliged to pinch herself 
for her ehildj^n ; but here, every mother 
receives a sum out of the public treasury, 
according to the number of her children* 
We consider the maternal duties the 
chief duties of her sex ; and the woman^ 
who augments its population, and the 
man, .who fights its battles, have an 
equal claim on the gratitude of their 
country. 

That same evening De Grey beheld an 
instance of the encouragement given to 
population^ aiid the respect paid to a 
state of -pregnancy. The happy Pitana 
called upon the Countess, and begged her 
to air with her in the park : De Grey ac- 
companied them. At the gate of the 
town the sentinel saluted them. 

VOL. r. F 



98 BOOK II.. 



cc 



Have I such a martitl air/' said De 
Grey, " that the soldier takes me for a 
military man ? It is true^ I was once in 
the militia/' 

" Pardon me," answ^ed the Countess, 
^^ he saluted the promising shape of my 
friend th^ Baroness* A pregnant woman 
is considered on duty, and therefore the 
sentinel salutes her, as he would salute a 
patrdle that passes the guard-house.'* 

De Ghrey. 

Host I can account for the astonishing 
population of your empire, where no 
scrap of earth lies waste, and every moun- 
tain is cultivated to its top. No wonder 
that your women produce children. 

Countess. 

And to-morrow the disconsolate Samo- 
rina will convince you, that our women not 
only produce, but love their children. 

When De Grey awoke the next morn- 
ing, he was surprised at the bustle in the 
street : he ran to the window ; a crowd 
of people poured along toward the palace : 
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they were dressed in their best clothes. 
The ringing of bells announced a holiday, 
it was the festival of the bath. 

The Countess sQon appeared: he had 
never seen her so magnifieerttly, or more 
elegantly attired, thougl> in a court dress. 
He had expected to have seen her, after 
waiting some hours, issuing out of her 
apartment, in an unwieldy hoop, brush- 
ing the furniture as she passed along, and 
with diffiibulty steering through a folding 
door. To his surprise, her toilet had 
been expeditious as usual t she bore a 
coronet of precious stones, from which 
her hair flowing in jiatural ringlets floated 
on her swelling bosom, and shaded her 
ivory neck ; and her purple robe, fastened 
with a diamond-studded zone, swept the 
ground. 

De Grey could not contain his admira- 
tion. " Yes,** cried he, " should the old 
Neitor of the court behold you to-day, he 
would retract every comparison deroga- 
tory ti> your beauty. Such was Venus 

F 2 
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when she wore her zone.*' '^ True^^ ans- 
wered the Countess^ ^* but Juno eclipsed 
Venus, when she had borrowed this zone: 
and if the Princess Agalvawere here^ if 
you saw her attired for this festival^ I 
doubt wheljiei: you would prove more 
constant to me, tlian your countryman 
Lacy to the Baroness of Madunu** 

' The Countess proceeded to describe 
the ceremony which was to take plac^ 
and the event which it was to commemo- 
rate. '^ $amora, the illustrious founder of 
our.empire^ possessed such authority that 
her presence alone was able to quell a 
sedition. Qne day * she was bathing, 
when the captain of her ^ard announced 
a commotion among her Persian captives. 
The Princess, naked as she was, hurries 
to the insui^nts: their resolution fails 
them, they prostrate themselves at her 
feet, and implore her pardon. Samora 
ordered that the anniversary of this day 

* See JXodorus Sicvlus. 
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should be celebratecl, and that the chief 
of her female descendants should always 
bathe in public on this day. The sin- 
gularity of this institution, so contrary to 
your European ideas, may strike you; 

^ but accuse not that great woman of a 
puerile vanity, desirous to perpetuate the 
memory of her own intrepidity. No, her 
motives proceeded from a nobler source; 

' she saw the state of slavery m which the 
neighboring nations held their women, * 
whom they obliged to veil themsdves from 
head to foot, ind whose bodies they con- 
sidered private property, which they 
were entitled to conceal as a miser would 
hide his treasures. Samora saw that a 
false modesty was the first pretext toward 
the humiliation of her sex, and being her. 
self revered as a prophetess, she wisely 
confirmed their liberties by the authority 
of religion, and cut at once at the root of 
the evil, by ordering the first woman in 
the empire to appear naked before the 
^yes of the whole nation.*' 
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The crowd w&s so gi-eat that the Coun-« 
tess's carriage could advance but slowly* 
The whole nation seemed animated with 
one enthusiasm of glory ; every individual 
appeared conscious of the advantages 
that he enjoyed ; all the streets, through 
which the procession was to pass, had 
been richly decorated ; the sportive fiincy 
of a lively people had produced a variety 
of matriotic devices, and the magnificence 
that reigned on every sidie was worthy of 
% city that fame had proclaimed the capi-* 
tal of the East. After having passed the 
Samorina's palace^ a pile of building, 
flpacious and magnificent as Versailles, 
they arrived at the Temple of Samora, 
2ln edifice not inferior to St. Peter's. The 
Countess conducted De Grey to a gallery, 
destined for strangers, and left him to 
join the suite of her august mistress. De 
Grey's eyes wandered from object to object; 
he could not sufficiently admire the stupen- 
dous monument of Syrian architecture. 

A hundred instruments and a thousand 
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voices annpunce the appearance of the 
Samorina. She comes ! sovereign prin- 
ceff ipi her suite, surrounded by the mini- 
sters of state^ attended by the first officers 
of her hoQsehold. Among the ladies of 
the. court the Countess of Raldabar shines 
unrivalled for her elegance and beauty. 

The high priest flings the censer on 
high, the air is filled with frankincense, 
an awful silence reigns. The Samorina 
approaches the ]bath, below the high altar. 
The chamberlains assist her to lay a^ide 
her purple robe, the muslin falls; she 
stands in her nakedness, majestic, under 
the statue of her divine ancestress. She 
descends the marble steps, and, triumph- 
ing over age, disdains to touch the golden 
bTaliastrgbde. 

Meanwhile a flute in Lydian measure 
accompanies the sweetest voice that ever 
sung the praise of love : ' the Princess 
reaches the middle of the bath ; the voice 
stops*— the soft notes of the flute are 
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drowned in the loud clangors of the mar- 
tial trumpet — the fife plays an air of 
defiance and the drum beats to arms, 
llie whole concert imitates the commo- 
tion which threatened Samora's throne. 

The Princess passes with a ' tranquil 
mien^ and ascends the opposite steps* 
The music ceases as if awe-struck at her 
presence — a perfect silence— rthe P^^an 
ind Chinese ambassadors, according to an 
immemorial custom, fall prostrate sther 
feet. This is the great annual triumph of 
Calicut. At length she beckons to th^m 
to rise; and they/ however indignant, 
must each produce a '.silken towel, (the 
Persian's towel must be green, the color of 
Mahomet,) they must wipe her before the 
eyes of the Nairs. A knight of the phce^ 
nix, deputed by the grand master, re- 
ceives these towels; they will be converted 
into flags for the order, and, preceding 
them in their excursions against the Poly- 
gamists, will raise their enthusiasm for 
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their own glory, and augment their con- 
tempt of the enemy. 

But now, while the solemn organ is 
celebrating the re-established tranquillity 
of the empire, the Samorina re-assumes 
her habits. ' 

Perhaps a man of pleasure, who might 
have expected to have seen the figure of a 
Venus rising from the water, would have 
been disappointed. The respectable Sa- 
morina, though of a dignified deportment, 
was old enough to be a great grand- 
mother, and con^eqliently was no object 
of desire; yet De Grey, as an observer 
of mankind, was happy in seeing this 
ceremony, which at Calicut was not con- 
sidered a subject of curiosity, but an act 
of devotion, to which the bigoted part 
of the nation flocked from every part. 

He knew that superstition waa capable 
of the grossest absurdities. The barren 
women of antiquity having laid aside their 
garments in the temple of Juno, received 
so many stripes from a luper9al priest, 
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who \tith a scourge of goat's leather com- 
municated to them the gift of child-bear- 
ing. Of this he had read, and he had seen 
the fair pilgrims at Loretto consecrate 
their baby-linen at the shrine of the 
Madona. Though superstitions i3fiay dif- 
fer, human nature is ever the same ; he 
therefore was not surprised at the simpli- 
city of the women of Calicut, who dipped 
their fingers in the water which their 
holy Princess had consecrated, and marked 
some mystic figure upon their foreheads. 
This water was a sovereign specific for 
barrenness. 

But now tvi^o bands appeared of youths 
and virgins, the hopes of their country ; 
health orf every cheek, pleasure in every 
eye! The day had arrived that was to open 
to them a new career ; that day vvhich so 
many dreams had anticipated, which had 
• engaged the curiosity of so many months. 
The breast of the mother beat with plea* 
sure, as her blooming daughter passed^ 
who renewed the remembrance of the 
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spring of her life, and seemed her own 
image, her second self, embellished with 
all the graces of youth : and the pride of 
the uncle atose at seeing,* in the hands of 
his nephew, the same sword, w^hich he 
some years before had carried on. a similar 
festival ; but the nephew shall wield it 
now, shall reap laurels with it for the 
good of the cquntry, and for the honor 
of their family. 

The Samorina and the Emperor her 
son stood on the steps of the high altar, 
under the statue of their divine ances- 
tress ; they were in their imperial robes.. 
The heralds, in their official garb, sur- 
rounded them. The procession approaches 
them. Phcenix, king of arms, proclaims 
the name of each youth and virgin that 
ascends the ^tep : each youth bears in his 
hand a sword ; the Samorina girds it on. 
" N^ephew of heroes," says she, " defend, 
with this sword, the rights of women !" 
Each virgin wears- a girdle of white, the 
color of purity ; and bears a green girdler 
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in her hand : green is the color of hope. 
The SamoriQ loosens the white band^ 
and girds her with green. " Daughter of 
free women/' says he, " be the mother of 
heroes/' A flourish <^ trumpets announces 
the happy moment of emancipation ; 
their maturity is acknowledged ; they are* 
declared masters and mistresses of their 
own persons. A natural and ^ reasonable 
right ; but, alas ! violated in almost every 
quarter of the globe. 

The festival of maturity was established 
t)y Semiramiti herself. In order that a too 
early indulgence of love might not injure 
the health of her subjects, she, in her' 
prophetic capacity, ordained that every 
mature youth should, on some particular 
festival, be girt with a sword, and every 
mature virgin with a green girdle, and 
that, before this ceremony, they should be 
forbid to love ; that two immature per- 
sons^ who should break this law, should 
be punished as children ; but that any 
man or woman^ who should debauch a 
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dhild^ should be pronounced infamous for 
ever. Such is the law of nature and of 
Samora. 

The ceremony ends^ the procession re- 
tii*es; their friends congratulate the youths 
and virgins as they pass. They had b^en 
before styled squires and damsels, they 
are nbw entitled knights and dames. 

The Samorina, leaning upon her im- 
perial son, walks under a canopy of state 
to a carriage, drawn by eight milk-white 
steeds. The bells ring, and cannons 
roar, as the cavalcade passesAo the palace. 
The Countess returned and offered to 
conduct De Grey to the Samorina. The 
Princess received him in her cabinet; she 
dispensed with all formalities of etiquette, 
or rather she never ttibught on them. She 
was so affected at the sight of an English- 
man ; tears came into her eyes ; she made 
him sit down by her side. He never saw 
goodness and dignity so blended in the 
same person, or found a wrinkled couxi\te- 
HMce so prepossessing ; while her edu- 



tlO BOOK II. 

catidn had i aspired her with the highest 
ideas of her own rank, her good heart 

• 

was well-disposed toward all mankind. 

Saawrina. 
•I hope the Countess procured you a 
good place to see the bath. As a tra- 
veller you came opportunely to see a re- 
markable ceremony, possibly performed- 
iat the last time. During four thousand 
years, a princess of our family has an- 
nually bathed in public. But I, alas ! am 
the only remaining female descendant of 
Samora, and I feel my strength decreas- 
ing ; the hour of my death approaches : 
before a year is passed, I may have^ 
retired to my ancestress. Heaven knows 
what calamity threatens the nation — ^all 
the prophecies concur in denouncing the 
evils that will follow the omission of this 
ceremony. And I was once so happy ! — I 
was the ilnotfaer of four children ! a family 
not numerous, but of such promising 
children ! I have lost three of them ! 
Have you been, long enough in this. 
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country, to feel the greatness of the loss ? 
You know how venerable the title mo- 
ther sounds in the ears of my countrywo- 
men. I have but one son, and one grand- 
son, the only surviving descendants of 
Samota ; they alone will follow my bier. 
With them the line will be extinct — ^no 
posterity will honor our tombs ! 

*^ And I was once so happy ! I had a 

daughter ! O Countess ! describe Agalva 

to your friend. He will suspect the, 

partiality of a mother. I will not mention 

the beauty of her person. Those are the 

pictures of my four children ; that ii^ 

Agalva — such was her blue eye — her hair 

hung in such ringlets — such was the 

sweetness of her smile — but the grace, in 

all her motions, no painter could express ! 

It was inexpressible on canvas, though 

indelible in the memory of a mother. 

A horse is tiever brought into the palace 

•yard, but I remember the agility with 

which she sprang on her fiery steed. At 

every eourt-ball her image occurs to me# 
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How she surpassed her companions! 
Though young, she had an innate majes- 
ty, that would have resembled pride, but 
for her smile, which made every hi?art her 
own. But my eyes seek her in vain ; I 
discover — I seem to discover some of her 
features, some of her charms distributed 
among the most interesting of her sex ; 
but where is Agalva ? where is she, who 
united them all ? O heaven, were all thy 
gifts exhausted upon her ? was she only 
formed to engross for an instant the admi- 
ration of the world, and to awake our 
eternal regret ? 

" So much for her figurey for her 
superiority in every graceful accomplish- 
ment. She was sent to one of our first 
public schools ; ^be was the best scholar 
of her class. How often have I read to 
the whole c6urt some poem or essay of 
her writing, which had gained the prize ? 
S\fe was in her eighteenth year when 
she wrote me that she was pregnant: 
I still keep the letter ; I often bedew it 
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with my tears. She returned home, and . 
was delivei-ed of Firnos, the jiresent he- 
reditary prince. 

*^ After having weaned her child, she 
made a tour of the empire. That the 
courtiers of Caiicut, and the subjects of 
her own family, should find her a pro. 
^^gy ^^ natural enough ; but what plea- 
sure it gave to me, her mother, to hear 
her praises reechoed from every distant 
province* She was an object of admiration 
at the court of every independent prince: 
every mother in Indostan envied the 
mother of Agalva. Oh, I was then to be 
envied ! What am I now ? a solitary old ^ 
woman; a tree robbed of its branches; 
a withered stock : it has stood four thou* 
sand years, but every gust of wind threat- 
ens it with destruction. 

^' Agalva had returned froni her travels ; 
a great fete was given at court on the 
occasion ; when two of your countrymen 
were presented to the late Samorin my 
brother, and were invited to the - ball. 
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Agalva, happy in every opportunity of 
extending her knowledge, sought their 
conversation, and inquired after the cus- 
toms and manners of En^and. They 
described the singularities, and (excuse 
the expression) the absurdities of your 
country j but this only inspired her with 
a curiosity of visiting so odd a nation, and 
she resolved to accompany- them to Eng- 
land. I exerted myself in vain to dissuade 
her ; but upon their . assuring me, that 
tliough woipen were far from free in their 
country, yet her personal liberty vpoald 
not be. endangered as in Persia or China, 
and that no one would oblige her to 
marry against her mil, J was forced to 
consent. J luckily pre'vaited upon her to 
leave her little swi, tcv oiy, care. She em- 
barUed for England^: promisit^ to return 
after having staid a year in the island ;. 
but seventeen years are passed, and we 
have not heard of her since. Conceive 
the feelings of a mother at this uncer- 
ttiinty ; sometimes I see her image striving 
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w^ith the waves ; sometimes I am terrified 
at the idea jthat she is murdered, impri- 
soned or married. For many years I have 
not enjoyed an hoar's tranquillity. 

" Such have be^n my torments ; but 
the political consequences of her loss were 
Bot .always so disastrous ; for I had once 
an other daughter to continue the impe-r 
rial line ; but she also has been: snatched 
aWay, she. who remained the only hopes 
of her mother, the idol of Calicut, the 
last support o( the empire : her end v?as 
drtodful, snatched away in the bloom of 
her youth. That was her image, next to 
that of her beloved brother Aigrof ! see, 
she also was handsjome, was beauteous aa 
her sister Agalva, but of a difierent beau- 
ty : Jshe was soft, tendeir and melancholy. 
She shed a tear as Aigrof departed to join 
the knights of the phoenix. 

^' Aigrof was no character for this 
age > he seemed born centuries too late. 
He would haVe shone in the days of chi- 
valry : he never valued this life ; he con- 
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sidered it merely as the price with which 
he could purchase immortality. Even as 
a child, when he passed the portraits of 
his fore-^uncles in the long galleries of tlie 
castle, his heart beat, a tear rose in his 
jeye, he clenched his little fist with rage, 
that he had not equalled their renown. I 
followed him with the anxiety of a mo- 
ther, I marked his restlessness. I hailed 
each tear ; it was a precious drop, with 
whieh nature consecrates her favorites. 
Ah ! who could foretell that this thirst of 
glory would extirpate the family of Sa- 
mora. Though the down had scarcely 
appeared upon his chin, he had risen to 
one of the highest posts in the Order : 
he was chosen to defend the banks of the 
Indus from the ravages of the'Persians. 

^* One night these barbarians had 
crossed the river ; they avoided the towns, 
but attacked the defenceless villages, and 
set fire to the lonely cottage : they mur- 
dered the suckling at the breast of the 
mother, and drove the womeii before them 
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like a flock of deer. The tocsin sounded ; 
it was midnight; but Aigrof had not 

'retired to rest: be sat in his chamber 
adorned, with the busts of heroes^ and 

, read a tale of other times. He started at 
the sound ; his impatience waited not for 
his steed. He hastened to the peasants ; 
they were lost in terror^ he rallied them 
to the charge, they pursued the enemy 
by the light of the flames that were, re- 
ducing their cottages to ashes. Aigrofs 
way was marked with blood, he bore a 
torch in one hand, his sword in the other 
dealt death at every blow ; but the torch 
discovered the embroidered phoenix at his 
breast. The Mahometans distinguish 
their sworn enemy ; the deadly arrow is 
launched, but Aigrof heeds not the 
wound, he follows them to the stream, he 
chaces them to their boats, the shote is 
strewed with the slain • 

^^ Exultations of joy fill the air; the 
peasant cuts the fetters of his sister ox of 
his beloved^ whom the young hero had 
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delivered. Aigrof sees this, 1^ partici- 
pates their joy, they clasp his khee, they 
would bathe, his hand with tears of grati- 
tude ; they start, they are wet with the 
blood of their benefactor ; a stream flows 
from his side, he has received his death- 
wound. 

" Meanwhile the trumpet of the pboe- 
nix sounded ; the castle-guard marched 
toward the shore, but his brother-knights 
found him a lifeless corse ; he h^d expired 
in the arms of the peasants. Such was 
the end of Aigrof, it could not have been 
more glorious ; but alas ! how doubly fetal 
it has proved, though, at the time, I know 
not whether I felt more sorrow or pride 
at the account. 

•^ Aigrof that very night had been 
reading a favorite author ; the following 
passage pleased him ; it was congenial 
with his own sentiments, he copied it in 
his tablets." 

*' Yes, death, on the arm of honor I will 
approach thee. Oh, that in the splendor 
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of a conqueror I could invoke thee I thkt my 
last look might close on a routed enemy^ a 
paean my funeral dirge, my grave a piU 
grimage for , heroes ! To-morrow away 
with thee, my life ; yes, to-morrow away 
with thee ; thy value consists in the man- 
ner of losing thee : life is oblivion ; death 
opens the gates of immortaUty /' 

" The Order of the Pheenix erected a 
mausoleum on the spot: it is of black 
marble ; the above passage is engraved on 
it. The Indus, which mixed with his 
blood, now bathes the laurels on his 
tomb ! — alas ! the tomb of his sister also. 

" His beloved sistier was soon, after on 
a tour through the empire : the years of 
her education were over. She had* longed 
to visit the grave of her brother; she 
came; she beckoned her attendants to 
retire, while she gave an hour to melan- 
choly : hour after hour melted away, his 
fate fascinated her to the spot. Mean- 
while the liquid mirror reflected the silver 
moon^ and a haughty mirza> on the op- 
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posite shore^ beheld her white garments 
as she sat on the marble steps. The luxu* 
riaus Persian was on a hunting party ; he 
sat cross-l^^d on a cushion^ and smoked 
before his tent. He r^retted the absense 
of his harem^ his imagination perhaps on 
fire^ with the thoughts of the houris and 
the pleasures of paradise promised to the 
faithful. In this humor perhaps he be- 
held my unhappy daughter; love is 
unknown to these miscreants, and one 
woman was as acceptable as an other. 
Too dastardly to venture himself, he dis- 
patched some of his slaves to seize l^er ; 
the boat paddles across the stream ; her 
cries rouse her attendants, they fly to her 
assistance, but she is already in the boat^ 
the boat already off tl}e shore. 

. ^^ Other boats launch into the stream 
to rescue her ; the water foams ; the hills 
reecho to their oars. A( every stroke 
they approach her boat ; the slaves hang 
spent over their oars^ their strength ikils. 
In vain the eunuch raises his voice; threats 
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and^promises are -vain. A knight of the 
phoenixj a lover of my^ daughter, has al- 
ready boarded the boat ; when the caitif 
wretch poignqirds my daughter to the 
heart, and plunger into the stream. Her 
ashes repose in, the grave of her brother. 
The murder of an imperial princess caused 
a war: Persia has been punished with 
fire and sword ; but should Sliiras float in 
the blood of the Mussulmans, and the 
plough-share pass over tHe walls of Ispa- 
han, that would not restore my children. 
The icon sceptre of destiny oppresses the 
posterity of Samora. 

" Sometimes however a ray of hope 
brightens our dismal prospects. We che- 
rish every possibility ; we still flatter our- 
selves that Agalva lives; that some unfore- 
seen accident (and how numberless are 
the accidents of human life) still detains 
her in your country ;\ and pn you, gene- 
rous Briton, we .build all our hope^. You 
-mil ^ot refuse us your assistance. 'How- 
ever di^t^es9ing our stieite of uacerbtinty is^ 
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though it has planted my pillovv -with 
thorns, and will brfcak the thread of my 
life, yet we cannot require that you 
should hasten your return home on our 
account ; but only, when you return, 
permit some officer, appointed by my son 
the Emperor, to accompany you back to 
England, and, with your advice and di- 
rections there, assist his inquiries after my 
unfortunate child." 

De Grey having assured the Samorina 
of his readiness to fulfill all her desires, 
retired with his fair conductress. But how 
happy was the Princess the next day, 
when the Countess informed her of De 
Grey*s resolutien to settle at Calicut; that 
he proposed to return to England merely 
to arrange his affairs, to see his friends 
and family, and to endeavor to prevail 
upon a beloved sister to accompany him 
back to India — for he doubted not to find 
her witling to exchange the constraint^ 
which shackled her sex in Europe^ for the 
rights which th^ Wotnen af Malabar had 
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inherited from their fore^mothers ; and 
that he ofiered to make every inquiry- 
after Agalva^ which his knowledge of the 
country would enable him to do better 
than a foreigner. 

A ship in the harbor being ready ix> 
sail in a few days^ De Grey agi*eed to em- 
bark in it. 

But the Samorina was desirous that, 
before his departure, he should see her 
grandson the hereditary prinoe^ in order 
to be able to inform Agalva (if he should 
be so fortunate as to find her in England) 
of the welfare and improvements of her 
Bon, Without loss of time, De Grey 
departed with the Countess in her chaise 
and four for the college at Romaran. 

In a few hours they sa\V the distant 
spires of this venerable edifice, the well- 
preserved monument of imperial munifi- 
cence. Arrived at the bridge, which ter- 
minates th« play-ground of the college, 
the Countess perceived that the scholars 
were engaged in a game of cricket ; they 
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descend, De Grey offers her his arm, 
they cross the field. At that moment 
a cry of applaOse arrests their atten- 
tion ; the youth at the wicket had struck 
the b;ill to an amazing height; it soars 
aloft, the eyes of the spectators follow it 
An other youth with the figure of Apollo 
flies to meet it, he catches it, flings the 
ball confidently into the air, and catches 
it a second time. " Fimos for ever," 
cried the admiring crowd. The ladie^ 
who, under the shade of some chesnut- 
trees, beheld the game, came out to con- 
gratulate the Prince. The huzzas of his 
party announce their triumph. He is 
agreeably surprised at receiving the com- 
phraents of the Countess of Raldabar. 
De Grey is presented to him ; at the wprd 
Englishman he seizes his hand with rap- 
ture. The pleasing id^, that his mother 
is returned, occurs to him ; but, alas ! the 
stranger can only ofier his assistance to 
discover her. 

De Gr^ was rather charmed with the 
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polite and engaging manners of the Prince 
than struck with the beauty of his person, 
for the imperial family was one of the 
handsomest in the empire ; and he ex- 
pected and found in him a proper model 
for an Adonis, or young Alcibiades« 
Though surrounded by a number of youths 
of his own age, the hope of Malabar stood 
unrivalled. Adorned with every grace of 
form and countenance, he resembled tlie 
portrait of the Emperor, drawn before 
his accession to d»e throne of his fore- 
uncles. His eyie was lively, exercise had 
improved: the color of health, and the 
gentle zephyr, which cooled his Animated 
cheek, played in his auburn hair. 

A rural feast had been prepared for the 
cricketers in a tent ; the fenmle scholars 
jomed them, and partook of the entertain* 
nient. The Prince placed him self between 
De Grey and his fair companion. 

Firnos and the Countess's old pre- 
ceptor (for the Countess herself had 
been educated at Romaran) supped with 
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them at the inn. The purpo^ of De 
GreyS voyage to England was discussed ; 
the Prince took his hand^ squeezed it to 
his breast^ and thanked him more with 
looks thoQ^ words for his good intentions' 
toward his mother. 

De Grey began a cohversation with &e 
preceptor, who described th« system of 
education at Romaran. Both sexes, he 
was informed, were instructed during se- 
Teral hours in most branches of literature 
together, ranked iiYto different classes 
according to their abilities,* They then 
separated; the youths applied to theMr 
feodiJy exercises, and the girls to the 
study of domestic economy: 

I doubt not that ^he asfociation of the 
two sexes is advantageous to their literary 
improvement: no spur can be wanting to 
the exertions of a youth, when the reward 
of his merit is conferred in the presence 
of his beloved. But I should tremble for 
the health of a boy educated at agirlV 
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school^ nor can a white girdle be a strong 
barrier ^against the attacks of any of the 
young cricketers whom we saw this after- 
noon. ^ 

Preceptor. 
Hqsh ! speak not so loud, or we shall 
have the whole school like a hornet's nest 
about our ears* The very idea would 
faise a general indignation : you forget 
that a white girdle is sacred, and that a 
nil|ture youth who should violate it, 
would be declared infamous, and expelled 
ftoili tjl;^ soci^ of his comrades. Over 
the yourtgef classes the governors keep a 
watchful eye; and tshoutd the hour pf 
their eixiancfipation be now and then anti?. 
cipated, I assure you, it happens very 
seldom; and even then, not so often at a 
pubUc school, as among children edu- 
cated at home. A public school is a little 
lepuhlic : a child is conscious that the 
ej^es of the whole college are upon him :. 
he may break windows, he may make -^ 
tumult in the street;^ he may be some 
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miles distant from the bounds of duty^ he 
may prefer a play-house to a school-room, 
a race-course to a lecture ; but where his 
honor is concerned, he will not be defi- 
cient ; he will act with the dignky of a 
public character. But allow me to ask 
you, if, in your country, the selves are 
educated separately, what are the con- 
sequences ?" 

De Grey waved the question ; he was 
unwilling to expose the low amours and 
vulgar debaucheries of a European aca- 
demy, where, separated from all women 
of rank, education and delicacy, the young 
student rushes, mto the arms of «ome cout- 
tesan. Nor was he sufficiently coutinced 
of the truth of the many accusdtioni 
brought against the boarding-schools and 
t!onvents of the other sex. He remained 
silent ; the Preceptor continued. 

" For my part, I bless the moment 
when my mother first placed me at this 
school : I was a child of eight years^ I 
>oon became acquainted with a little girl 



BOOK II. 139 

of my own age. We played together every 
children's game : in the school hours we 
studied on the same bench : inseparable, 
we both approached the age of maturity. 
On the day of emancipation, we haiid in 
hand walked toward the image of Samora. 
With what pride I received th6 sword 
from the hands of the Samorina ; but my 
heart beat with double pleasure, when I 
saw the Emperor unloose the white girdle 
of my companion, and gird her with the 
green ribbon. The tumult, that passed 
within me, escaped not the Samorin*s pe- 
netration ; and he said with a smile to my 
beloved, " Take care that your friend lose 
not his sword, for all his attention is di-* 
rected iEo your girdle." O the impatience 
of no bridegroom could equal mine on 
that day, — of no bridegroom in Persia or 
Arabia, though he be not suffered to see 
the face of liis bride till the irrevocable 
ceremony be passed. With him curio* 
«ity i's mistaken for love ; but love, pure 
geni^ love warmed my heart, wanned 
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both our hearte^ and far forty years it has 
glowed wttii unabated fire/ the Measure 
and comfort of our hves/' 

De Gre^. 
Forty years! what unexampled fidelity, 
and in a coantry where variety is al- 
lowed! 

Precepttxr. 
Coiistani[;y woakl have been a nnve 
proper word. Fidelity is only shown 
-TFhen one acts in obedience to iMxe's duty^ 
contrary to one's iitdiaation^ The 'vwrd 
fidelity sliotild never be used in matters of 
Ipve ; love is an exiiah^jon of the scml ; 
should one wish to impose any duties on 
it^ like liie daade of Oreusa^ it wreuld slip 
through one^s arms and vanish into air. 
But think not^ because in this ooanlTy 
we diange when we |>lease^ that we jore 
less cimstaiit lu our aafeotions than otker 
ftalxcmk Strike out Rrem the hst of cciii«^ 
4^tatit couples in youi:* comatry^ or Miy 
idllier Gounlary^ wiiere maitiige is tok- 
initM^ all llMse who an coiatont fram 
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hjrpocrisy, avarice, fear of «haine or 
deatb, ignorance (ibr there are coMntries 
wbere the wife ney^r saw the ff ce of ^v^y 
ether man than .of hisr husbai^) jTroip 
soperstition^ and so forth ; aiui caui^ ttjie 
cemaimiig coupkn^ who are coja^tant f^^oip 
izicliaatiqn^ and yoii will find that the 
ntimher of constanit couples in Calicttt i^I 
exceed tlieir nundier in any <;i^ on the 
globe. Hiis injay be easily be}ieM^; 
each has ev^sry opportunity of learning the 
(^aracter of the other : this also is an ad- 
vantage of our system of education* The 
pleaaiTig recollection of eveiy little evea^t^ 
that occurred in their days of iunooenQe 
and <9bildhood, lends to thek -me^it^ ai> 
additional jcharm, and joinsctbe^o scboojU 
ftUoswB till iieath;' 

The Preceptor then desciibed a ^feast^ 
whioh) unhiokify' for De Grey, would not 
take^laoe <ti11 after his embarkation* Qn 
4ftie annivsersuiy ^of ^tbe college aUperaoiis 
<tf^ lanks sudKif botb >8exes^ ii^cated i^t 
Aomamx^ diaed itogether at cone .of ibfi^ 
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first taverns at Calicut. This, iu the 
opinion of the worthy Preceptor, was the 
merriest day in the year, when he drove 
to town in his one-horse-chftifle his old 
school-fellow, now a respectable grand- 
mother, but still amiable in his eyes, as 
when she received the green girdle frwn 
the Samorin. Which anecdote he never 
lets slip an oppoilunity to relate, and 
which he repeats at every anniversary, as 
well as the memorable history of his own 
heroism, in supporting a punishment 
instead of his beloved, who had stack 
some pins in the cushion of their writing- 
master. * " 

The ne^t morning was employed* in 
looking at the college, in examining the 
tiifierent schools and halls, and in visitii^ 
the play-ground. 

In the upper school Fimos showed to 
De Grey the name Agalva Rofina, which 
his unfortunate mother had cut in the 
oaken wall. Underneath her friends and 
school-fellows the Baron of Nalcbr and 
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the Prince of Cambaya had cut their own. 
The daughter of -Rofa excelled in every- 
thing. Whatever is worth doing, is worth 
doing well, Ev^n her name was more 
elegantly carved than those of her com- ^ 
panions. • ' 

When the Countess's carri^jge came to 
the door, the Prince's chaise followed iU 
" I will not bid you farewell/' said Firnos 
to De Grey, " I shall accompany you to 
Calicut" 

The following morning the Samorina 
informed De Grey f hat Firnos was. re- 
soliied to embark with him for England. 
Every argument had been urged in vain 
to di^^uade the only heir of the empire 
from so dangerous a voyage ; she there- 
fore recommended him again and again ^ 
to his care. 

The parting of Firnos and De Grey 
from the i;nperial family was solemn and 
affecting. A tear stole down the furrowed 
cheek of the Samorina ; she had lost so 
many j^ildren^ she despaired of recover-^ 
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ing Agalva ! liuer heart misgave her that 
dike should never see her gEandflon again. 
He -was her on\y remaioiiBg hope-^-^she 
pressed him to her breast. 

^ Return/' said the Samwin to De 
Grey, ^^ return with your sister and my 
own, and my gratitude"— ——he ftbpped 
ahort, as tf liroin delicacy— ^^ Return 



fioima 9Sid Agalva T' continued he, and 
gape him his hand. 

*^ With Agalva and Emma ?" anenv^red 
De Orey, and sqiweased im hand. 

Tlie GMmtess accoBi'panied them to the 
IRgrt^ followed their vhip with JiericyeB, 
and waved iier hanJfcerdbief as it sailed 
out of the harbor* 
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ARGUMENT. 

pE Gret's history—some abuses induce him to 
« abjure matrimony— kills the seducer of his sister 
Emma— flies his country..-Emma turns nuR— 
her sufferings in a CQnTent..»IIe and his sister 
takeii by a pirates-conducted to Morocco^ and 
separated— He is sold as a slave— recorers his 
liberty— His travels to discover his sister in Africa 
and Asia— his arrival at the court of the Samerio, 
with which the work began. 
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FiRNOs had something so soothing in bus 
disposition^ so prepossessing in his look, 
so et^ging in his mariners, that he was 
soon the favorite of the whole ship. De . 
Grey loved him as a brother^ They 
talked away whole hours on the different 
plans to discover the mjfcrrtuaate Princess. 
The feeling terms, in which the soii ex- 
pressed his sense of the greatness of t\ffi 
loss, rendci^ecl him every day dearer to 
his fellow-traveller. De Grey described to 
bim^the customs and manners of Europe, 
the duties of a husband and wife, and of 
a father and cliild ; the European ideas 
* on love and marriage, on chastity and 
fidelitv ; but after disputing on these . 
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points for hours together, the Prince gene- 
rally broke off the conversation by asking 
with impatience, ^^ Is she not so free as 
he 4 how can he know that he is the 
man-mother ?" (the word ^ &ther * is not 
in the Nair language.) " How can 
chastity be a virtue ? Suppose all man- 
kind were chaste ; \f so, virtue would be 
ntdspe destructive than famine, fire and 
9Wonl, fuid would extirpate the whole hu- 
man secies from the face of the earth ?'" 

;.Some montkt passed in these conversa* 
tioos. De'Grejr wished ftot^ to convert 
the Prince to the /opinions of Europe ; K^ 
was too convincfd «f their inconsistency ; 
he only wished to persuade him of the 
Mfcessity of a foreigner's not infringing 
these prejudices : buj(. Firoo^ always ex- 
postulated — " Suppose a woman likes me^ 
, and I like her, what concern is that to 
any one else ?" 

The ship was within a few days sail of 
Etigland. Firnos turned suddenly to De 
Grey : " Yau," said he, " are less rid^r 
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culous than your countryiHen^ and have 
a pretty sister, will you recommend me 
to her ?'* 

*^ I had a sister/* answered De Grey, 
with a sigh ; ^^ a sister, whose amiable 
character, whose many accomplishment^, 
the charhis of whose person would have 
merited your love. I bad a sister ; — ^you 
will not hear her late with dry eyes. O 
t&ast 1 could relate it with an wiwounded 
ooasciexice I My dear FirBos^ as I shall 
Moa iatroducie you to my fiftmily^ it may 
lAot be impoper to instruot you in the 
leading circumstances of my life. 

'^ I shall not meation tibe noblesse «if 
my fiiniily, I already perceive a $mile on 
your lips. The assertion ever on yotir 
tongue, that no one knows his father. 
Would embarrass all the heralds in Eu- 
rope ; else I cotid assure you that the 
De Greys were already knights seven 
<^nturies ago, I could repeat the names 
of bishops, archbishops, cardinals, mi- 
nisters, champions, templars, and cru- 
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saders o^ our family ; but as you cannot 
doubt the relation between a mother and 
her son, it may not lessen your respect 
for'our name^ to hear that the mother of 
William the Conqueror was Harlotta de 
Grey. 

** My mother was left in her best years 
a widow with three children, a girl and 
two boys, of whom I was the eldest. 
Perhaps you will not allow her merit in 
rejecting every proposal of love or marri- 
Oge ;^ you may think that she might have 
fulfilled the duties of a mother without 
declining those of a citizen to augment 
the population of her country. But she 
acted according to the dictates of her 
conscience. If she erred^ her error was 
meritorious. To the cares of this virtu- 
ous parent I am indebted for the benefit 
of a superior education, Itnd for many libe- 
ral accomplishments too often neglected. 
She inspired me with a dignity, perhaps 
enthusiasm of sentiment, which might 
have become honorable to myself, and 
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useful to my country ; but^ alas ! an un-^ 
lucky event {^lasted the buds of my hope, 
and banished me a wretched outlaw on 
the face of the world. 

'^ I was educated at one of our public - 
schools. Having finished my studies at 
the university, I applied myself to the 
law : no profession in our country is so 
honorable and offers so many eminent re- 
wards. One of my uncles was high chan- 
cellor of England — ^what a spur to my 
young ambition ! — ^what a brilliant career 
his inQuence offered me! I fondly aspired^ 
at some future period, to succeed to his 
dign i ty . My mother flattered these hopes, 
which sweetened my perseverance and 
industry at a tedious study. 

^ I was the Chancellor's favorite, aiftd re^ 
eeived frequent invitations to his country* 
seat. One day I was walking in the plea* 
sure-ground; I heard a whispering and 
tittering. . My aunt, who pretended to 
taste .and sentiment, had fitted up a lit- 
tle hermitage, and furnished it with pas- 
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^ages from some of our moral writers, i 
approached, and, peeping through the 
door, disoovered my lady-^^hancellor in 
the arms of my lord's chaplain ! A Nair 
cannot conceiye ray di^ust at the sight ! 
To you it would be indifferent, whe- 
ther one of yonr aunts bestowetl her 
favors on a peasant or a prince ; but I 
shuddered at the idea^ that a plebeian, 
the son of my uncle's own gard mer, should 
dishonor one of the first families in JSng- 
land. My worthy unde had, at the ex- 
pense of his health and every enjoym^it, 
toiled for the acquisition of wealth and 
hopors. - The dignity of the peerage * had 
been conferred on his public exertions. 
Alas ! a spurious brood might succeed to 
the rewards of his activity. I fell into a 
kind of despondency ; I neglected itty 
studies. I could not longer look with 
pleasure on a Ikmily^-picture ; I considered 
every husband a dupe, every son an in- 
truder into the family of his rapposed 
father. Before, I used to. regard my 
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pedigree with sucfa complacency. I had 
burned to raise myself also to the peerage; 
to espouse a woman, whose name was 
worthy of my own ; to become the 
lather of a young' De Grey, who- might 
inherit the titles that I, already grasped. 
All at once the illusion vanished ; I de- 
termined never to marry ; and why labor 
for honors that mint die with me ? 

^^ I could not longer bear the sight of 
my aunt« I took leave of my uncle, and 
returned home. My mother was desirous 
that I should marry, and recommended 
me to pay my addresses to a neighboring 
heiress. She was mortified at tearing my 
determined aversion to marriage. At 
length I disclosed to her the Chancellor's 
disgrace. * My dear Walter,' said she, 
^ let not lite misconduct of a single demi- 
^^p destroy your belief in female virtue ; 
fer instance, your other unde has cs- 
pofased a woman who is allowed by every 
one to be virtue itself. Scandal has not 
dared to whisper the name of any lover. 



144 BOOK III. 

Their marriage took place under the most 
favorable auspices. He has repeatedly 
invited you ; and if happiness be not 
found in their union, look for it no 
where.' 

^^ Her i^treaties persuaded me to pass 
a few weeks at their country-seat also. I 
never saw such harmony in any couple. 
My uncle and aunt seemed to agree upon 
every point, or if they ever diffisred, their 
only contest was, which should give way 
to the other. He was as elegant in his 
manners, as she was amiable in ners ; and 
the ten years tbat.th^y lived together had 
augmented their confidence, without di- 
minishing their tenderness. He received 
me with open arms, and this alone would 
have assured me a good reception from 
her. Though I had not seen him for 
many years, I ces^d to be a stranger in 
the house the moment I entered it. 
Though I came but for a few weeks, their 
united invitation induced me to proloiig 
my stay. I ,wa8 happy in beholding 
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their happiness — I was perfectly recon- 
ciled to marriage. 

** The understanding of my aunt was cul- 
tivated, and her conversation interesting. 
I used to pass hours together alone in her 
company, and she continued to give me 
every mark of her esteem. When one. 
morning I found her bathed in tears ; I 
asked her in vain to confide to me the 
cause. From that moment her conduct 
toward "me changed ; she always found 
some excuse to deny tne admission into 
her apartment. She , answered my most 
indifferent questions with such peevish- 
ness ; she, who was civil to every one, 
was almost rude to me alone. I could not 
account for her behavior. I determined 
to quit the house. 

*^ I announced my intention to my 
uncle. He insisted that I should defer 
my departure till after his wife's birth- 
day ; for he never failed* to invite many of 
her relatives and friends to celebrate this 
ftte. 

VOL. I. H 
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^^.On the morning; the house was 
crowded with company. He told me 
that he had something to communicate to 
me, and we retired into a cabinet ad- 
joining his wife's apartment. 

'' ' You will allow; .said he, * that I 
am the happiest of husbands. My wife 
loves me as if we were married, yesterday ; 
and how can I sufficiently reward her 
merit ; I am determined to double her 
jointure. God knows when I may be 
snatched out of her arms. I have brought 
you here to witness the deed. -What day 
can be more proper than that which gave 
her birth } Let other husbands make their 
wives presents to reap their thanks. I 
will keep this secret : when I am not more, 
she shall find how constantly she was in 
my thoughts.' 

"We were perusing the deed, when 
we heard two voices in my aunt's apart- 
ment. Her mother had arrived .for the 
fiSte; I her daughter cast herself into., her 
arms; we distinguished their sobs; we 
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could not retire unseea ; we wei:e obliged 
to overhear their discourse. 

^^ ' My daughter/ said the old ladjr, 

* your wpman has informed* me that you 

pass l^ours together in tears. Are you 

i|nhappy ? .Where, but in the ,bosom pf 

a. mother, can you confide your griefs ? 

..Your sister Louisa has married a drun- 

^ kard;. pooi^ Lucy was sacrificed to a gaiDe^ 

ster- ; I. fear they are nxiserable. But 

you, who . gaye your hand, and, I believed, 

.your heart, to a worthy man, who is full 

of .esteem and. attentions to^ you,, who. only 

lives, and breathes to contribute to your 

happin^s,..what cause can you have to 

complain ?' 

": But, . my dear Fimos,'* continued De 
Grey, "I cannot express their conversa- 
tion, . which was interrupted by the sobs 
of the daughter. We could , onjy hear 
them at intervals. She allowed , the 
merits of her husband i but his very 
merits, she §aid,, aggravated her guilt*. 
3uch a husband deserved more than a^ 

K 2 
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heart debased by shame, and distracted 
by repentance, perpetually wavering be- 
tween reproaches and desires, equally in- 
capable of satisfying love or virtue. ^ But, 
my mother,* continued she, ^ his conduct 
is unchanged, nor shall mine change to- 
ward him. My heart alone is ch^mged ; 
but he shall not perceive it. When the 
image of the other rises in my thought, I 
do penance for my involuntary crime by 
redoubling my attentions toward my 
husband ; . I load him with caresses when- 
ever I fancy myself not indifFereat to his 
rival ; and when I give up my last breath, 
no one shall know what malady ended 
my days.' 

^^ Every one of her words was a dagger 
in her husband's heart. Her mother pres- 
sed her to reveal who had caused this re- 
volution in her septiments. She fell at 
her feet. ^ O let me hide my blushes in 
your lap,' cried* she ; * O that my eyes 
may never behold him again ; that I may 
never hear his name pronounced ; that his 
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remembrance would cease to agitfite me ; 
that I could tear. his image out of my 
heart, — but it only takes deeper root, the 
more I strive to efface it. He is inno- 
cent — he cannot suspect that he has 
destroyed a tie^ the most pure, the most 
sacred, that ever united two hearts.' 

" ' But who is it ?* cried her mother. 

'^ After some hesitation she confessed 
that I was the unsuspecting cause of her 
error. 

'^ Her husbandj who had been long 
ready. to faint^ and whom I was support- 
ing, started from my arms as from a ser- 
pent. 

" I however had the presence of mind 
to retain him. He sat down despondently 
on a chair, and remained silent. Soon 
after a carriage, which brought some 
guests, rolled up to the door : my aunt 
dried her eyes, and hastened to do the 
honors of the house ; my uncle and my- 
self retired undiscovered from our con-' 
ceilment. 
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" You may conceive with what a me- 
lancholy air he solemnised a day usually 
the happiest' in his year. The next 
morning he pretended some affairs in 
London: he departed without taking 
leav^of hfer. " Shati I clasp het in my 
arms," said heV '*i?rhileher heart' bdongi' 
to an other ?" 

^^ I accompanied^ him,' thdughi F f^red 
my sight was odious to hrth ; I wai^" afraid 
to leave him, as he was often in a static 
approaching madness. His sodti after had 
himself appointed' Governor of a' West- 
Indian island. He had the dfeHcady to 
leave England without discovering to hif 
wife that he was master of her secret, 
and the generosity to make the proposed 
'acldltion to her jointure. 

/^ I ani the caus6 of her misery,*' said he, 
'^ the merit of her innocence is hier own.** 

'^ Biit I hope,*' said the Prince of Ca- 
licut, iiiterrupting De Grey, '^ that your 
uncle engaged you to console her during 
his absence," 
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"A Nair/' answered De Grey, " would 
have only done his duty in doing so, but 
it would be unjust to have expected such 
a sacrifice from a European. Beside^ had , 
1 been in love with her> I should never 
have had the courage to have avowed it 
even to myself^ she was my aunt. . But 
let me contintie my history. 

" The fate of this couple increased my 
aversion to marriage. This had been a 
love-mateh ; and if a union, where both 
were amiable, both were sensible, both 
were virtuous, turned out so unhappily ; 
what could* have been expected from a 
union, where neither might have poa^ 
sessedall, if any, of these qualities ? Mar- 
riage had rendered one of- my aunts 
criminal, the other miserable. I neither 
desired to be the dupe, nor the tyrant of a 
vyoman. I renewed my vows of celibacy. 
" But, my dear Prince, how pre- 
sumptuous are yowfi of e\«ery kind in a 
creature so changeable as man ; to vow 
never to marry is as absurd as tp promise 
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at the altar to love for ever. The charms 
of a girl of seventeen triumphed over my. 
system of indifference ; when her father, 
upon the day fixed for signing the mar- 
riage settlements, pointed £o a portrait, 
^^ You know the original ?*' said he. 

" No," answered I, " that lady cannot 
be of the family : I know all the family 
portraits.'* " You are wrong,** said he, 
*^ she was a near relative, though her 
portrait has been for some years con- 
demned to the cobwebs of a garret. She 
was my mother. My father was scarcely 
of age when he espoused her, in her six- 
teeth year ; they were the most loving 
couple in the county. My old nurse has 
often told me how she wept, when my 
father quitted her, were it only for a few 
days shooting ; how inconsolable she was 
when his parliamentary duties required a 
short absence. At length a whim engaged 
him to enter the army; my mother in 
vain dissuaded him: his regiment was 
xmexpectedly ordered to the West Indies. 
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Her pregnancy hindered her from accom* 
panning him : her heart almost broke at 
their separation ; but time is a universal 
remedy ; it cured her grief. A lover pre- 
sented himself ; in short, you understand 
me, she was no Penelope. A trial for 
adultery ensued ; her honor was blasted., 
She died a wretched outcast, the victim of 
despair, without a comfort in this world, 
without a gleam of hope beyond it. Such 
was the end of my mother. I have re- 
stored to her portrait its ancient place ; 
and be not surprised,'* said he, producing 
a paper, ^' that I wish to secure my 
daughter from a similar fate : her future 
husband must sign a promise, that he will ' 
never enter the army or navy without her 
permission. 

^* The proposal I am willing now to 
a^Uow was reasopable ; but at that time I 
considered it the most unnatural infringe- 
ment on the superiority of my sex- I 
refused in the most haughty tone, and 

H 5 
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without allowing myself a sigh^ broke off 
the match. 

• " It was the only time that I ever was 
on the brink of marriage. The remark 
of a celebrated philosopher, that the 
plurality of great characters have been 
bachelors, revived my resolution of re- 
maining single. The next year however 
my mother had the satisfaction of seeing 
my younger brother married to the 
heiress whom she had proposed to me. 

*^ I now applied to the study of the 
law with greater assiduity than ever. I 
was called to the bar, and elected tore- 
present our county in parliament: in 
short I possessed every thing that could 
promise me a brilliant career, — birth, con- 
nections, interest, application, and perhaps- 
talents, when an unhap}>y affair overcast 
my bright prospects and blasted my hopes 
in the bud. 

" I had a sister ; her beauty was the 
ornament of the neighborhood^ and her 
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accoiDplishmients equalled her beauty ; 
she was the best girl. O my friend, 
could I wish* you a blessing from heaven, 
I would wish you such a sister, and yet 
this sister — ^Oh, she is not more. 

" It was natural that such excellence 
should attract many admirers. The ma- 
jor of a regiment quartered at a neighbor- 
ing town paid frequeat visits ait our 
country-seat: he possessed every quality 
that could reconraaend a husband ; his 
figure pifeased wherever he appeared, and 
a vainer girl than poor Emma would have 
accepted him, were it only, to enjoy the 
envy of her companions, 1 already con- 
sidered them as ^ man and wife, though 
my sister assured me that a formal decla-: 
ration had never passed his lips. Un- 
luckily I disbelieved this assertion, which 
I attributed to the false delicacy of my 
countrywomen. I gave them every op- 
portunity of being alone together ; I was 
happy in the friendship of a man, whose 
amiable character endeared him fo every 
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one* My, sister could scarcely be more 
desirous of the match than myself. All 
at once his character seemed changed ; 
his temper^ before so lively and amusing, 
gave way to a settled melancholy. He 
sat at table with his eyes fixed on his 
plate : if we rallied him on his silence, he 
forced his lips into a smile, though the 
gloom remained on his brow, --He would 
absent himself from the house for days 
together ; when he came, he would look 
at my sister, and sigh without speaking 
to her a word ; or address her in a stifled 
voice, and then hurry into the garden to 
conceal his emotion. Something preyed 
on his spirits ; he strove to fly from his 
own thoughts. Innocent at that time 
myself, I knew not the symptoms of a 
troubled conscience. My sister also grew 
low-spirited and dejected : I saw that 
something was going on wrong. I in- 
quired in vaiq the cause . of her grief, I . 
received no answer ; my poor, mother 
feared the worst. 
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•^ The. next day I saw the Major enter 
the plantation round our house ; I followed 
him ^ I found him sitting on the side of a 
firook. I approached him unperceived : 
he turned his head^ a tear stood in^ his 
eye ; all my anger vanished at the sight. 
He^ denied not the accusation ; I offered 
him my hand ; I desired him to repair his 
fault by marrying my sister. ** 1 am 
married already^ I am a villain/' said he, 
and beat his forehead in despair. " ViU 
lain, indeed," cried I, " thou hast Vio- 
lated every tie of hospitality and friend- 
ship. O that I am without arms !** " Hepe 
are arms,"* said he^ with a mild voice^ 
that ought to have awaked my pity. He 
drew a brace of pistols out of his pockets. 
Wc were without seconds ; each took the 
end of a handkerchief: we both iired at 
the same moment; he lay at my feet 
weltering in his blood. 

" I stood motionless over his body with- 
out recollecting to assist him ; he opened 
his eyes " You are safey said he, " you 
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need not fly ; say that you found me so, 
that I am a suicide. Pardon me, Emma ; 
pardon me, De Grey ;" the sounds died 
upon his lips. He would have raised his 
hand in token of reconciliation ; his 
strength failed, it fell without force at his 
side. He expired, and* witfe him my 
peace of mind was gone for ever. 

" GFirnos, what must you think of a 
nym who could murder a fellow-creature 
merely for loving his sister. I have suf- 
fered enough for my 'crime, though more 
the crime of my country than my own. 
Every European of honor would have 
acted as I did : how often' must I recall 
this to my memory, and yet I relapse kito' 
my former melancholy : I fly solitude in 
vain. In the gaye^ circles the last worda 
of my dying friend sound in my ears. 
in ftiy dreams I see him bached in hi® 
blood ; and this while fortan^ smiled on 
me ; but duting her hewns, in my long 
i^ei^itude, judge how intolerable V^e my 
fcieMngs. Bttt this is not all; O mypoM 



BOOK ni. ISgf 

Emma^ I have been the cause of ali thy. 
sufferings* 

I was still in a state of stupor ; a shriek 
was heard. Emma^ with her hair in con- 
fusion and a wildness in her look^ brushed 
through the shrubs. " You arrived too 
» late, to' save him ?" cried she, and flung 
herself over the body : she covered it with 
kisses, and vainly tried to stop the bloodt 
*^ Save him," cried I, " I am his mur- 
derer.'' The servants, who had followed 
her, separated her from the corpse, and 
bore her back fdfcibly to the house. In- 
deed, PrincCi, it is too true, wliat you' 
have so often said ; all our misery in 
Europe must proceed from marriage, or 
our ideas on love. But for these my 
frietid and my sister might have been 
happy, and I no murderer, no oat-kw-^ 
but hear his history. 

^* He^ almost a bof , before his jud^^ 
ment was formed, without any kjiowledgtt 
of th^ world, feU in love ^th a ftwdieh 
girl, uftWorthy oif bifCrt m so nia»ty teh-^ 
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pccts that his femily would never consent 
to the match. I have seen her^ and can- 
not conceive how it was possible to be 
captivated by so insignificant a creature ; 
but love is blind : he married, but as he 
depended on his uncle, they were obliged 
to conceal their marriage. Meanwhile 
his wife had accepted his hand, not out 
of love but vanity. He was heir-appa- 
rent to his uncle, a peer of the realm : 
and her whole thoughts were engrossed 
with the prospect of marching in the pro- 
cession at the next coronation. When at 
a ball she had a dispute with an other 
girl about precedence : in the heat of her 
anger she said, " that a time would come, 
when the other miss would consider her- 
self honored to dance in the same row 
with her.'' The other was her rival, and 
bore her a grudge from their very school 
days : she suspected, and, by bribing her 
maid, discovered the secret* Determined 
on revenge, with the cunning and malice 
of a devil^ she contrived to attract the old 
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peer's notice. She discovered his weak 
side ; she admired all his good qualities ; 
he was flattered by the attentions of a girl 
young enough to be his grand-daughter ; 
he married her. Her children will succeed 
to the peerage. The disappointment 
turned the brain of the Major's wife^ and 
she was confined in a private mad-house. 
The Peer, having discovered their mar- 
riage, ordered his nephew, who depended 
on his protection, to conceal it ; he ar- 
rived in our neighborhood, and we all 
considered him a single man.'' 

*^ What a fatal institution," cried Fir- 
nos, " your marriage must be. Two 
men many through weakness ; and of 
their two wives one marries throngh va- 
nity, and the other through spite.'* De 
Grey continued. 

*' The Major saw Ennna; each was 
charmed with the conversation of the 
other. Love stole into the hearts of both 
under the mask of friendship. I opened 
the eyes of my sister on her sentiments ; 
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I congratulated her on her conquest ; I 
encouraged her hopes of possessing a man 
so amiable. He perceived the situation 
of his heart, and trembled : he saw the 
impossibility of marrying my sister." 

" Impossibility !** cried Fimos ; " how 
so ? could he not be divorced ftom a mad 
woman ?** 

'* In Prussia^ he might/* answered De 
Grey ; " but not in England, the laitd of 
liberty ; wher^ two persons are authorised 
by latv to r6nd6r each othfer iriiserable ; 
where divorces are granted to thode who 
ar^ hafdy enough to violate their vows, 
but are reftised as a^ relief to those v/ho 
have the p'atienc^to submit; where a fe- 
male must commit a crime itt order to 
recover her liberty ; and where, if a giddy 
youth, after having taken a ibolish step^ 
is restored to his senses, he forfeits the 
advantages of his convalescence. But to 
proceed. The Major determined to avoid 
my sister, to absent himself from the 
house, an^ had the self-command not to 
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see her for days together. He was an . 
honesty but. he was a weak man. He al- 
ways returned^ though his conscience 
reproached him with his relapse, and 
occasioned the melancholy which so long 
dlstr^6d us. He might have conquered 
his passion'; but I fatally betrayed him 
iilto a danger which he could not resist! 
I^Itad gained my election, and gave a ball 
to' my electors at the next market-town. 
MTy" sitter' had done the honors, and' 
wisli^d td return home : my priesence was 
still necessary to push- about the bottle 
aiiiong the dbuntry squires. I obliged 
the Major to accompany her home; he 
made many excuses, which one would 
not* exp^t from a lover ; but this struck 
me hot* at the moment. 

^^ Every thing conspired against the 
Major*s virtue : perhaps Iiis virtue sided 
against itself. Though remarkable for 
his sobriety before, he had lately indulged 
in liquor, probably to drown his unhappy 
piission ; and this night also he had taken 
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a glass too much. In short, he forgot his 
resolutions; she her honor, 

" The day before our tragical ren- 
contre she wrote to him, exposing her 
critical situation, and conjuring him to 
do justice by marriage to the pledge of 
love, which would soon expose her shame. 
His answer was affecting; he painted 
the horrors of his situation, and b^ged 
her forgiveness ; accused himself as a 
wretch unworthy of her presence, and 
declared his intention to seek an asylum 
in a distant country. XHe Language was 
dark and mysterious; but having reco- 
vered from a swoon, she saw through the 
veil of mystery that his intention was to 
put a period to his existence. All her 
wrongs were forgot; all her tenderness 
revived at his danger. She flew to his 
assistance; but 1 had already proved in 
the hands of providence an instrument to 
.save him from a crime: his conscience 
was exonerated from a weight which was 
to fall heavy upon mine. That he brooded 
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over sufcide is beyond all doubt; or why- 
take a walk with pistols in his pocket ? 

^^ Such was the end of a worthy man. 
Judge of my feelings, when I, sometime 
afterward, was informed, that in his will, 
written the night before his death, he had 
declared my sister and myself the heirs 
of all in his power to bequeath. 

^^ But I had not a moment to lose ; the 
officers of justice would have seized me. 
The Taws of England are impartial ; 
though the nephew of the lord high chan- 
cellor,' a murderer was not safe an instant. 
I placed my poor sister, more dead than 
alive, in a post-chaise ; I was determined 
to rescue the honor of my family even at 
the risk of her life. In four-and-tWenty 
hours we embarked at Dover. 

*^ The harshness of my behavior nearly 
killed her. During the whole way I was 
too exasperated to speak to her : she had 
need of comfort, and my looks were re- 
proaches. At Calais she fell sick, and 
was delivered of a dead child. But for 
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my cruelty this child might have become 
my heir at Calicut. 

" Soon as she was well enough to sup- 

.. port the journey, I hastened with her to 
the south of France. I left her at Avi- 
gnon under the care of a Roman-catholic 
aunt ; for a young woman in Europe is 
always in a state of minority. 

" Meanwhile I rambled about -the 
continent. Amusement had ever been 
with me a secondary cotisideration : I 
regretted every moment not condpcive to 
my aggrandisement, but npw. every hope 
of success in my own country.was cut.off. 
When I bad triuo^phed over every diffi- 
culty in my profession, when my band 
almost, grasped the rewards of. my. exer- 
tions^ I was to sink into oblivion ; .or with- 
out connectipns . , to . w ithstand. the . cabals 

. of family inftuence^ begin in a. foreign 

. country a new, career, amopg.strapgE^ jea- 
lous of any: merit in a foreiguer. ^ I» wan- 

i deredfrpm pourt.to court, from.c^ap^l to 
qapited ; my character was too iiyiiepjendent 
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to submit to military subordination. The 
temple of honor was shut against me. 
Pleasure opened her arms ; hers was the 
only imperfect asylum left me. Should I 
ever, in the English gazettes, meet the 
name of some school-fellow, who had dis- 
tinguished himself as a patriot or as an 
orator, the idea' of my country, from which 
I was banished for ever, arose in my mind. 
Though I avoided the temporary suicide 
of intoxication, 1 ran from boudoir to bou- 
doir to dissipate my thoughts. My mor- 
tified ambition made me only frivolous, 
and not worse. I usually resided at the 
court of a German prince, where luckily 
the refined gallantry of the women had 
tempered the gross debauchery of the 

men. 

" About this time my mother died. 
I had not the satisfaction of consoling her 
last moments. But what consolation could 
she expect from me ? Her life had been 
exemplary.— the best of ^mothers! Her 
wish had been to gee her children happy. 
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— ^to close her eyes in the bosom of her * 
family. Alas, how disappointed ! la 
discontented exile, flying from myself; 
and rtiy sister infamous, an outcast from 
society. Her death was embittered by 
our absence. I had flown to the sea- 
coast of France : every post brought me 
one^ two, three letters with the account of 
he^r illness or hopes of her recovery. No- 
thing but her absolute prohibition hin- 
dered me from venturing back ; though, ' 
at the hazard of my life, I wisTied to re- 
ceive her blessing. She died, or our en- 
suing misfortunes would have sunk her 
into the grave. 

*^ The fate of my sister roused me out 
of my lethargy. My mother, on her 
.death-bed, had pardoned her, and recom- 
mended her to my care. The French 
revolution had broke out; and as I, on 
leaving that country, had barbarously for- 
bidden her to write to me, J was ignorant, 
on my return to Avignon, of my aunt's 
death. After some fruitless ' inquiries , I 
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discovered Emma's asylum. Unhappy 
girl ! with a broken spirit and ruined re- 
putation, with so Uttle prospect of comfort 
on this side of the grave, the bigoted Jm- 
pists who surrounded her, painted, in the 
most terrible colors, the torments that 
awaited her on the other. The pope 
alone, according to their doctrine, could 
grant her absolution; he was the only 
anchor of her salvation. She became a 
proselyte to their religion. The good old 
aunt died ; her confessor had hoped that 
she would have bequeathed her wealth to 
his order : he was disappointed ; she had 
declared Emma her heir. Resolved that 
the rich prize should not escape him, he 
persuaded the credulous niece that the 
only way to secure her conscience IFrom a 
relapse was to enter a convent. The 
following year she took the veil." 

Here De Grey was obliged to give the 
Prince an idea of monastic institutions. 
The Prince knew not whether to lament 

VOL. I. I 



their cruelty, or admire ^;eir ab3Urdity 
the UMSt. 

" But his with <tf recommending himself 
to his superiors was not the only motive 
of the Abba's condact. Love or rather 
desire was one of the chief springs of his 
I chamcter ; and the convent of the Au- 

gustines was his seraglio. The Abbess 
hi>ld a demotic sway within the walls; 
and he, having been her loverj was be- 
come her tyrant; he governed every thing 
[ in her itai^ie. No nun had ever resisted 

his solicitations, till toy sister Emma 
' opposed to his vqwb and sighs' the doc- 

I trines of the church and the duties of 

I her sfeatiMit He was a fine man, with a 

sparkling eye and* insinuating address, 
I and could assume anyr character that he 

chose: he had won already nay sister's 
heart, and had extorted from her Uw 
confession that nothing but her religious 
principles hindered her from yielding to 
hU suit. The intriguing priest was fhtit- 
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fui hi expedients. Would you believe jt^ 
he produced a consecrated garter provided 
with a Latin certificate^ declaring that a 
former pope had conferred it on a Roman 
lady, tttd endowed it with the property 
of absohing the wearer from all sins 
comTnitted at the time. My sister was 
not ungrateful to her confessor for so 
valuable a present : nature and conscience 
were not longer at variance, the happiness 
of two lovers was complete. 

'* But perfect happiness cannot last; 
the Abbess died/ and a nun of an unin-^ 
viting countenance, perhaps the only one 
who had never shared the favors of the 
Abb^ and who hated him mortally on 
that account, was appointed in her place. 
Aft entire revolution took place within* 
the cells. A parcel of young girls, 
scarcely out of the nurseiy, wtre the de- 
clared fevorites of the Domina ; they had 
the liberty of teazing and playing tricks 
to the older sisters. It was a game of 
»lnps from morning till night. 

I 2 
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'* My sister, who had never showed 
that complaisance to the inclinations of 
the old nun, which the novices are ex- 
pected to pay to their superiors in the 
order, my poor "sister was the object of 
her hatred ; and she, since her elevation, 
never let slip an opportunity^ to make her 
feel her resentment. Oh, I cannot enu- 
merate all the methods that she pur- 
sued to render her life miserable, methods 
that could only enter the head, or find 
, approbation in the hardened heart of an 
abbess. She had discovered in the con- 
fessionary the circumstances of Emma's 
seduction in England, and, under the 
pretext of mortifying the flesh, she sub- 
mitted her to every hardship arid indig- 
nity : she was obliged to. humble herself 
before the other sisters. She — the blood 
of thpjPe Greys flowed in her veins, yet 
she -was obliged to humble herself; my 
blood boils at the idea. She, fasting her- 
self, was obliged to wait upon the others 
at their meals, to see the favorites of the 
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ftbbess — but )et me not be angry with ' 
those innocent children, meriting pity 
rather than indignation: but oh, the 
cruelty, to see them pampered with deh- 
cacies, and then to retire to a crust of 
bread moistened with her tears. She was 
frequently condemned to walk with peas 
in ber stockings, in order to gall her feet, 
and to pray with arms extended like a 
cross. . If any disgusting work was to be 
done, it fell to her ; how often was she 
ordered to cut and carry wood with shoul- 
ders raw from the scourge ; while, to 
expose her to the contempt of her com- 
panions, her cell was ornamented with 
the pictures of three saints, whose extra- 
vagant piety could not, in the eyes of 
fanatics, but cast a reflection on my sis- 
ter's reputation. Here Saint Niceta cut 
out his tongue, and cast it in the* face of 
a girl, who would solicit his aftection: 
her^ St. Clerus was canonised, for ha- 
ving preferred a sacrifice not less painful 
to a like temptation*: and here St. Clelia, 
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in her twaitietfa year^ defaced her charnafi 
to appear not longer amiable in the eyes 
of a Castile knight, who offered to marry 
her. 

" Once, after having been ordered to 
prostrate herself before these images^ and 
to pass the night with her head reclining 
on the cold bricks of her cell, she came 
in the morning into the warm apartment 
of the abbess^ to kiss her hand^ and to 
thank her for her spiritual care. The 
sudden tranMtion from cold to heat cwer- 
powered her ; she swooned away. The 
nuns run to her assistance ; they undress 
her ; her situation is discovered : the 
Abb^ makes his escape. 

^' Soon as her senses had returned, the 
bell rung; the nuns assembled in judgment 
over her ; when she, without betraying 
any symptoms of fear or guilt, showed 
her garter and produced the certificate: 
however criminal her first love, in this 
instance her conscience was void of of- 
fence. The abbess, who was ready 'to 
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pronouf)ce her sentence^ ^louW not ccm^ 
eeaiJier mortification, l^e ftsmably^ ju 
deference to the holy father^ were about 
to acquit her. 

^^ fOne of the elder nuns aroae^ showed 
a like garter^ and b^jged leare to fetch 
a like c^titioate. She hoped the court 
would do her justice, and have mercy on 
her ; she had nev&r transgressed her ^fow% 
but under the safeguard of h6r garter 1 ^ut 
if its attthentieity ahouM be doubted, she ^ 
had forfeited her life in this world, her 
' fftlration in the next 

^^ The two garters are compared ;. the 
certifica4?es are examined; the nuns are 
divided in their opinions, and act with 
unusual impartiality in so delicate a case* 
The sovereign pontif seems to rattle in 
their ears the keys of Saint Peter. TwiJ 
months pass before they venture to de- 
cide : the abbess at length discovery her 
mortal enemy to be my sister s seducer ^ 
and has the art to convince the court, 
that the old nun's garter is the true gar»- j 
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tcr that Dona Vanotia* received from 
Pope Alexander the sixth. Sentence is 
pronounced on my sister; she ib con- 
demned to be buried alive. But the 
eyes of the nation were enlightened ;t mo- 
nastic institutions were already sufficiently 
detested: the people would never have 
suffered such barbarity. '. The nuns take 
the holy sacrament^ and swear to conceal 
her fate. 

^^ This happened about the time of my 
return to Avignon^ I called at the con- 
vent and inquired after my sister. The 
matron seemed disconcerted, and knew 
not what to answer. At length the abbess 
appeared at the gate, and assured me that 
my sister was dead of a putrid fever. 
There was in her manner an air of good- 
ness and piety, an elevation above the 
affairs of this world, which inspired me 
with veneration and respect. 3he spoke 



* See Baron de iThummel's Trarcls in \he soutii 
of France, written in German* 
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SO favorably of my late sister, repeated all 
her good qualities, mentioned her as her 
chief favorite, called her her dearest friend. 

« 

" She died," said she, '^ in my arms with 
such resignation ; she is among the saints 
in heaven^ she is rewarded above for all 
her sufierings here." * 

" Could hypocrisy be carried further ? 
I retired, highly affected, to the inn. I 
considered myself instrumental to her 
death : I had abandoned her among fo- 
reigners ; I had left her letters unan- 
swered; Heaven only knew what might 
have been her sufferings. I saw her 
image struggling with death, with a putrid 
disease: change of air might have saved 
her ; but no nun may quit the walls of 
her convent. All her good qualities oc- 
curred to nle, every incident of our early 
lives, of our days of innocence and child- 
hood. The recollection drove me to dis- 
traction ; it was already midnight ; I 
walked backward and forward in my 
apartilient^ I felt no inclination to repose. 

15 
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*^ Suddenly the tocsin sounded^ the 
whole town seemed in uproar. A inob^ 
with torches, hurried through the streets ; 
they were armed with pikes, pitch-forks, 
and any instrument of destruction that 
they could seize in the moment. They 
vented maledictions. I would have sent 
my servants to inquire the cause of thid 
tumult, they were all out, I seized my hat, 
and followed the crowd. 

'^ Some fishermen had drawn up a dead 
child in their nets, where the river passed 
the garden of the Augustin nuns. Ap- 
pearances were against the convent. The 
sovereign people are expeditious in their 
execution of justice. Without examining 
the circumstances, all the nuns were con- 
sidered complicated in the murder : some 
had already suffered for these suspicions— 
their heads fixed on pikes, their bodies 
submitted to every indignity. As I arri- 
ved, the rope was about the neek of an 
ancient matron ; judge of my horror, it 
was the venerable abbess, whom I consi- 
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dered the friend and protectress of my 
sister^ on whose virtue I would have 
staked my salvation. Having reccv- 
vered from my surprise^ I was al^ut to 
intercede^ to expostulate^ to try to save 
her from the fury crfthe mob, even at the 
risk of my Hfe-r-of my life, which had lost 
all its value. I wished to die in so meri- 
torious an attempt; when she made a 
sign that she had something to discover. 
All was silent; she confessed having had 
the child cast intp the river. The cliild 
died for want of proper care : " But save 
save the mother !" cried she. The mur- 
murs that ensued prevented me froox 
hearing her discourse ; I was carried away 
by the stream of people. They hurry to 
the church, the door flies back, the vauft 
is burst. " Room, room !" they cry, and 
an emaciated figure is brought up in the* 
habit of a nun.^ Few signs of life at first ; 
the is blooded — her boscmi heaves, her 
eyes op^Q and dose s^in : by dff rMs h«r 
iaculti^ return i "WheretmJ?" says 
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she. " She speaks Knglish," cries a by- 
stander. I push the crowd aside, I dart 
toward her — it was my sister Emma. 

" Yet the measure of her misery was 
incomplete, she was destined for greater 
■ hardships. She soon recovered her health, 
but her spirits, her cheerfolness were gone. 
The mother remained disconsolate for the 
loss of her child. In vain the French 
people applauded her whenever she ap- 
peared, as a victim snatched from the 
fangs of superstition ; in vain the first 
inhahitanti of the place loaded us with 
etvilities ; in vain (he municipality invited 
us to every civic fcast ; all these attentions 
only awakened her sorrows. Change of 
^jcene might restore her peace of mind ; I 
took her to Nice. 

" But would you believe it, her own 
countrywomen there refused to receive 
her, on account of her misconduct in 
England. Some years had passed, but 
no length of time could expiate her 
«fiiEnce in the eyes of a set of prudes, who 
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perhaps only owed their own scrupulous 
» virtue to their want of charms^ or to their 
insensibility. Wherever she appeared^ 
the Englishwomen turned their backs on 
her, and took every opportunity to insult 
her. It is true, I might have challenged 
their husbands (and perhaps it may asto- 
nish you to hear that the women in Eu- 
rope are in such a state of minority, that 
their husbands are not only authorised to 
control their behavior, but are respotisible 
for their impertinence) ; but I was already 
guilty of one death, nor wished to have 
any mote blood on my conscience. I had 
lived long enough on the continent, among 
nations void of English pj^judices, to con- 
sider my sister s slip rather as an indiscre^ 
tion than as a crime ; beside, the interpo- 
sition of Providence seemed so manifest in 
her delivery from the grave, that I never 
could have the heart to reproach her. I 
renounced the society of our country-peo- 
ple, and, intending to visit Italy, got par- 
ticular recommendation to th^ natives^ 
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with whom I resolved to live on a more 
intimate footing. My sister was to do the 
honors of my house. We embarked at 
Nice^ and proposed to coast along ' to 
Genoa. 

*^ One day, being a festival of the Ro- 
man Church, our sailors were all intoxi* 
cated ; a brisk gale arose and drove us out 
to sed ; our little boat was at the mercy of 
the ocean; we wandered about without 
any pilot. The senises of our crew had 
returned, but their ^kill consisted only in 
coasting, they were ignorant of the higher 
branches of navigation. The steerman,^ 
however, vowed to the virgin that his 
daughter should take the veil, if he ever 
landed safe at home ; and the others were 
desirous that their faith should compensate 
for their ignorance, and were deliberating 
wheljier they should save themselves by 
throwing my sister and myself into the 
sea. The death of two heretics was to 
appease the wrath of their saints, whoiaa 
we had tempted ^em to ofiend, by mating 
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our salt beef on the last Friday. Judge of 
the fright of my poor sister^ who unluckily 
understood a little Italian. To our great 
satisfaction^ a sail appeared^ and a Portu-* 
guese vessel^ bound to Livorno^ took us 
on board. 

^^ But we had scarcely time to rejoice 
at our escape, when we discovered a vessel 
of superior bulk approaching us with all 
its sails : what was our consternation, . it 
was a Barbarian pirate. We prepared 
for an engagement : the women trembled 
like aspin leaves ; my sister swooned 
away. 

^ An other instance of the extravaganee 
of our ideas occurred. It is the last anec* 
dote that I can give you of European 
absurdity. A young English lady, who 
had been ordered to a southern ^dimate 
for the recovery of her health, was among 
the crew : her old governess flung herself 
at her knees, and presenting a knife, in- 
treated her to preserve her virtue by dis- 
her fs^ce. I had the greatest 
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difficulty to dissuade the young enthu- 
— ^^;#tast from this mad project : I represented 
to her^ how the nuns of Coldingham a 
thousand years before, having mangled 
their faces to escape violation from the 
Danes, were all put to the sword. 

" And take my word for it," said a sai- 
lor who had overheard my arguments, 
*^ the Moors will fling you overboard if 
you do. Begin with yourself," said he, 
addressing the governess, " if you prefer 
your chastity to your life ; I would not 
give a whif of tobacco for either. I was 
once a prisoner in Syria and saw the ruins 
of a convent at Acre : the lady-abbess was 
as great a fool as yourself, afid persuaded 
the nuns to cut off their noses. The 
Turks respected their virtue as you call it, 
but made mihce-meat of tKe whole bevy ; 
and, should I suffer any such squeamish 
tricks here, the whole ship*s company 
may suffer for it.** 

^^ I have Repeated this discourse to show 
how infatuated we Europeans have been 
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in every age. Love is a free gift^ a mark 
of good-will, which should not be ex- 
torted. An act of triolence should be 
punished with all the rigor of the law; 
but would it not be . better to submit to 
an outrage, than to sacrifice one's nose ? 

" Meanwhile the pirate came within 
shot, and made a signal for us to surren- 
der. Our answer was a cannon-ball. An 
engagement ensued ; we fought with reso- 
lution : our number was dimini^ihed ; we 
floated in blood, but still refused to . strike 
pur colors. At length they boarded us 
s^ord in hand ; our men, . who were se- 
verely wounded, were, without mercy, 
thrown into the sea ; the others; . itiyself 
among .the rest, were bound hand and 
foot, and stowed in diflerent parts of the 
vessel. The women, without any cere- 
mony, were examined. The young lady 
was placed aside ; the pirates, considering 
a woman an article of trade;, would have 
been unwilling to lower h^r price at the 
next market. The governess, having^ no- 
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tiling to lose^ passed from lover to lover 
with patience and resignation. The cap* 
tain reserved my ^ster for himself: and 
judge of my feelings — I, who had formerly 
murdered a lover worthy of her, who had 
forced her from her natal country— -I, 
who was ' the cause of her present indig- 
nity, I saw her violently dm^ed into the 
cabin of the brutal pirate ; I heard her 
screams, and oould only rattle my chain 
and gnaah My teeth for rage. 

^^ We sailed at last into Tetoan; the 
Emperor of Moroccp was at Mequinez* 
The male slaves were to march there 
for him to choose his share of us. A ras* 
caliy Moor came to us, waving his cud* 
gel, and bade us quit the vessel. Good 
heavens I I was to be separated from my 
sister, to leave her in the hands of tiiese 
barbarians. I begged, I entreated, I con-^ 
jured them not to separate^ us~<in vain. 
I asked, as the only favor, to be suflfered 
to speak a fow words of consolation to her 
in the presence of the renegado int^r- 
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preter. This wa& refused. "What!" said 
the captain, " you wish to cheat me, like 
the Italian, who stabHed his daughter to 
the heart, and I last a vii^in, who, even 
before she was fattened, was worth three 
hundred sequins/' My sister, however, 
escaped from her guard, and ran upon 
deck ; she saw me forced into the boatj;^ 
Ae shrieked, and fainted away. 

^^ O my dear sister ! I ieft her in tiiat 
hdpless situation; it was the last time 
tibese eyes beheld her. Hesven knows 
what has been her fate ! 

" I will not des^oribe the horrors of oar 
piarch ; a barren country, a vertical sun, 
no shade, , no refreshment; chained like 
convicts, two and two; insuked through 
every village, pelted with dirt and stones 
by the children, who even set their dogs 
upon us Christian dogs, as we passed 
along. 

** We arrived ajt Mequinez ; the next 
day we were conducted into the Emperor's 
prei^ence, A sullen gloom in his coun- 
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tenance made his courtiers tremble : he 
sat on a mat^ nor gave any attention to 
the. drums and bagpipes, u^hich composed 
a. concert fit for a Moor or a dancing bear. 
We stood waiting, but the firet minister 
dared 'not interrupt. his reverie. 

"Suddenly a noise was heard in the 
palace yard \ three slaves were to be be- 
headed for venturing into, the garden of 
the harem. In a land like this^ where 
the women^ are . held in the most abject 
slavery, had they, murdered a brother, 
had they mixed poison in the drink of a 
mother, had they committed the most 
atrocious crimes against God and man, 
their case would have been less desperate, 
there would have been a posBibility of 
pardon ; but they had ventured into the 
garden of the harem. The'Moora won- 
dered at the lenity of their prince in not 
refining their punishment, and in not^con- 
demning them to expire in the most 
excruciating torments. The executioner 
had dispatched one of them. " See^" said 
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the Emperor, who had hastened to the 
window^ *^ that blockhead, how awkward 
he is ; he knows not how to cut off a 
head." He made a signal of delay; the 
tivo linhappy men could not contain their 
transports, they hoped a pardon; when 
the Emperor appears, cuts off their heads 
with hi3 own hands, and returns in his 
bloody garments to the audience chamber. . 
The courtiers compliment him on his su- 
perior skill. 

" The Emperor, having examined our 
party, fixed upon two capuchins and a 
benedictin for his share. ^* Ye priests,'* 
said he, " are none of you worth your 
feeding? but ye bring the surest ransom." 

*^ The next day the rest of us were 
stripped of our sackcloth jacket and 
trowsers, and conducted to the batistan, 
or slave-4narket ; our own clothes had 
been already taken from us. Every pur- 
chaser was allowed to question us about 
our rank, country, talents, and, qualifica- 
tions ; to inquire into the state of our 
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healthy whether we had any bodily ble- 
mish, tdiich might render as incapable of 
service. In shorty they exaffiined us as 
they would try a horse ; made us run, 
walk, jump: I shall never forget these 
humiliations. After a long cavil, whether 
the sum should be paid in gold or in silver, 
1 became the property of a Moor. 

'^ My master lived at a villa, and my 
employment was in the garden. I wilt 
not relate my treatment, you know how 
the Persians treat their slaves. A Neapo- 
litan renegado was our overseer, and go- 
verned us with a ro|J of iron ; his minions 
alone led not only a tolerable, but an easy 
life. He at first seemed inclined to favor 
me also, but I was less complaisant than 
he expected, and he swore vengeance 
against me. When our daily work was 
finished, we were altbwed an hour of i^ 
fixation before sun-set. I retired ftwri 
his peFsec\itions to lament my hard false ; 
I tliought on Emma. ** Oh ! but for our 
European chimeras, thoumightestbehuppy 
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in the arms of thy lover*--thy lover, whom 
I murdered : we might all have remained 
happy in Emgkiid/' I wept the hour 
away till the bell ning^ and we were all 
driven into our dormitory, till the next 
morning should renew our labors. We 
were trusted with no light, lest we should 
set fire to our prison* The horrible ccwi- 
sequences of the separation of the sexes 
may be conceived : figure to yourself ten, 
twenty, or a hundred women, shut up 
within the walls of a harem, and destined 
for the pleasures of a single individual^ 
perhaps of a hoary dotard, of a decrepid 
invalid. Round this sepulchre of love, 
where youth and beauty are buried alive, 
are the dormitories of a number of slaves, 
unhappy men, without hopes, without 
any principle, without any sense of shame; 
debarred fi-om all intercourse wilii the 
otber sex, perhaps during their whole 
life, without the opportumty of adxkess*- 
ing, som^mie^ for tnoviths t^get^ mdk^ 
out seietng a faoiate, there ttt^y he, in a 
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hot climate, inviting to every indulgence. 
How great are the horrors of polygamy; 
in a country where a Muly Isoiael can 
have three thousand wives, an4 five thou- 
sand concubines, eight thousand m«i will 
find no women at all, 

'^ My master had passed his fiftieth 
year, and because his first wife had borne 
hiiii no children, he, without reflecting 
on the consequences of his youthful irre^ 
gularities, imputed the fault to her, and 
had just taken a second wife, a girl of 
seventeen. I was a long time in his ser- 
vice without knowing any of these cir- 
cumstances ; he had a number of female 
slaves, but 1 never saw the face of any <rf 
them. 

^^ One evening I had retired to a solitary 
walk in our play-ground ; I found a fife. 
I had learned the Ante in Germany; I 
took up the miserable instrument^ and 
frequently endeavored to play away my 
sorrows. I had the misfortune to be over- 
heard by the young wife ; she wished to 
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send for me to play before- her : her hus-. 
band was doatingly ftmd of h^v, but .his; 
jl^lousy took fright at the .proposal* It 
was so contrary tp the rules of a seraglio,, 
to admit a man within the harem : he 
mentioned the affair to the Neapolitan^ 
who had his entire confidence; and the 
rascal^ who bore me a grudge^ proposed to 
remedy the difficulty. . Oh, can I pro- 
nounce the word ? can I mention the dis- 

/ 

grace that awaited me ? Walter de Crrey 
was to lose his manhoo(|* 

« I, will not describe my grief, my rage, 
my despair, as this was announced to me. 
Had not some slaves interposed, I should 
have throttled the overseer. I hung mjr 
head. Had not every instrument of death 
been removed, I should have put an end 
to my existence; I was chained hand and 
foot. Luckily the surgeon, employed by 
my master, had been sent to some dis* 
tance to cure a slave, who had cut her 
throat at seeing her lover, after failing in 
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YSk atCHHpl^^ ddfiVer b^, iftipiifed lit iSie 
<Mer Bf her hsf^tn. 

tiBhj SM btfc af life i-^^W«ori« S6 com* 
iBfln fit HJtrbkTy feared mfe, Abddlfiib^ 
tHfe bldg^ ^rifttre, bad diteo^ed that hit 
iroler m^ant io ^^criflc^ him to hi^ pasf^oh 
ftt k yridkAg wife, ftrtd to dfediJffe her 8»ti 
his 'iJuceeft^ to the throhe : be debauched 
the tttttty by tSie pf oiniise ttf a douhle pay; 
hfe irtuidered his fetftelr tittd ten of hfe 
brothers, and havih^ rtfij^d of thteir 
g«rd ahd j^Wi^ the eight huMh^d wives 
of hft Atfifer, ttitiisfied thfe tat^ti^tssn^^ 
sAid t<r^s saWifed Empci'dr. Srieh is tite 
WSk of BCahometah dtepotisor. 
' *■* lite ^f g^6n had i^fetuttied, and wa« 
I#fepaHng his instnirtients ; the Neapolitan 
cirtifted fh My dejeciiofa, they only waited 
tBI itay blaster should i^m from^court; 
ifi^vHilT^ h«, IhAeiiig captain of the body* 
gtiaM, !iaA ^otie iremaitied iatthflil to his 
atf^er^, and had had Dte fadnoi* df I](dti^ 



/ 

liMssftCred by the lutiid of tfA! yoAH)^ 
IVinc^f^ The MW £M)^«rdr ««MfijM«<i liii 
goods .atnd cshatMlft, tdg«thet vlfth Ml 
slav^ and cfttile^ «^Oii dMe <^ hf# liH 
t&fiOei $ my Aefr if^useetf* mlA Hke M)mea 
» oM WoMd steH ii^ stdt ci^ hei^j Mii 
MDt the iil«n t^ #btk «t oiie 4>f ki« ieik 
btes ; but hiH^n^ that I vrta tffr EUft^Mk^ 
HA^ttf he I'^tamed me aboilt his pel-sMl. 

*^ Befol*e I htfd been loH^ iti h!^ s^tHitt, 
he acquainted ttie that hiist isoMt \^a!s M«U 
Hycco ainhasfttddr ifi Engknfd. ^ I hai« 
^uMbtiied a yiOHBg dt^fiA^'^ said he ; 
^* «he has fed OB rice for s^toe montiM 
. pMt^ and is how of a d^ent i^ise. I pity 
my soti-^yout cMtAryftiiks faiaVe tfo tAljti 
he says your ifv^ita^ in England are ii&^ 
thiilg bnt akin and bone; I iirtend t6 
8«Md hef to my S6n^#ith fotur iloi^ jMHA 
ibnt eunochs to wiiit ^mi hii^«^ l« niiotii 
&e oM matt prOiHised iMfe n^ f r#sd^fia tf 
I WeiAd %0p«rint6«ld th^it sidh ain4rtl ill 

^' The Ciydifesian mb ihll H)^ iil 41 
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boXf and put on board the ship ; her at* 
tea4^^ heii>g veiled from top to toe^ 
^d thO; eunuchs, with clubs in their 
hands,! keeping the mob at a distance. 
, ^^ '^e were scarcely in the Atlantic, 
b^fprethe Englkh sailors had made the 
eunuchs so drunk as pipers, and were so 
iirtimate widi the four slaves ^as heart 
could wish. The Christian women -are 
slav^, but rather of a sense of honor 
than of absolute /^reatraint; they make 
some scruple to deceive a husband, they 
have some principle : but a women ia a 
harem has no delicacy ,. no good nametobe 
lostj and will fly into the arms of the first 
man that she ineets> with so little scruple 
as a boy feels to trick his schoolmaster, or 
a culprit to seize the first opportunity of 
escaping, that the jail-door be leffc^ open. 
Thu^ t^e whole ship*s company were wel- 
cofne to the four slaves ; and when we 
landed,, this new ndanner. of life had such 
charm's for them, that they determined to 
itay wMb .^' ^ailora. I, however, on my 
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arnval in England, had the good fortune 
to deliver the Circassian untouched. I 
was surprised that the young ambassador 
received her with such indifference, " but, 
as one of my correspondents informed me 
afterward^ he was then in love, • and, 
would you believe it, with one oiF the 
thinnest women in England ; so whimsical 
is love— this passion, which induces us 
Europeans to bind ourselves for life. Ilis 
Moorish excellency soon after changed 
the young Circassian with an English Idrd 
t6T a race-horse. 

^^ I found that the Major's family had' 
ilot given over the prosecution; '1 was* 
obliged to remain concealed during my' 
stay ; perhaps even now J shall run-soitae 
risk ' in landing in England. Before I 
quitted Morocco, 1 had discovered >t^ 
name of the felave-nlerohant who had puK 
chased niy lister ; he was purveyor to the 
harem of the Grand SignorJ I emhueked 
for Constantinople. 

^^ But, my dear Firnos, I will not fa- 
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tigH^ JPW witb ths 4et]|il of my travefe. 
9ince 1;^ tiai?, I have wiui4ered iip w/^ 
4«Wft 4tW«f perpet«M>lly deceive^ » my 
hopfs ^f 4^<^veFing my sieger. Wheve- 
«i^ I e^flpi^x I found hwaaan aa^ture jre- 
dM6fd t^ web a ?t?fe9 of depravity ^y tfa^d 
alKipiiji^a^^s pf polygamy^ that th^ s^Ni^e^ 
of ]^9&j(}f|ietan|8m would t^ave r^c^Hailf^ 
m? ^ QVir own superstitioi^^ had not th^ 
perfbcti<>^ pf the Nair sy^teWj so sup^i^HHr 
to o9if 9^ ours is to the Mah^n^etan^ giycin 
qie a disarelish tp aay otl^er, 

'^ At Constantinople I ifiq^iped in yaift 
fW t;h« 9)fV¥4HPI?V€)Mmtii tl|« ffrMilfk efiwy 
agfiiAte^ me i|4tb «8 \m WtWi^yi )^ tj« 

ieig @»4bf beicth f»M>ilW 9^}^ ^fmto i^ 
walte «f the ften^iq^ wh^ A f rc^d of 

fW^lf l4vwi^d ;[ tbey w^e hfl^ten»ig b» 
an MMwr fi^ith fom^ €kri$tian' al^)^,* 
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* When the British armjr had /]ttitted f^^t in 
)80^^ idl the Mahometan women who had had any 
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were to be oast i^to tb^ ^ ; i|]|;^r|tUion 
beheld with such abhorrence ^ coiu]||fe^p|i 
between the two rpligioiw, Thia pwiphr 
meat wa9 considered an act of d^otion; 
it was an wfo^Orjk a fa Tjirq^fu 4 ^9^ 
of slaves is always licentious i i^y neligifvp^ 
eiirposed me to their insults : thfsy Ngan 
revilingi asd woul4 h^ve proc^ded t^ • 
farther indignities^ ha(i I not fle^ i^to ^ 
neighboring house. !|Fortunat^y, it be- * 
longed not to a Mussnlma^ni wl^P^ jea- 
lousy woulfl hay^ authorised hii^ tp ff\ui*der 

i^^uce and friendly nianner pi^pos,e?fed 
xne )n his favpr ; at tl^e sam^ time^ an 
|iir of nielancbyoly i^pa^e me wifh to be 
useful tP him. He ojST^^ to shew me 
(he wfiy home ; I pi^yatled upon him to 
^t^y to dinner- 

connexion ^ith. the soldiers^ were cast uit» the se& 
by theTurks^ 
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** During the evening, I acquainted 
him with the motive of my stay at Con- 
stkntinople. He informed me, that a 
civil war having broke out in Mingrelia, 
the merchant had departed to buy slaves 
in that country. 

/ " Believe me/* said he, *^I know the 
man ; he is an Armenian, and so great a 
rogue as a papist can be : he wished to 
take advantage of my misfortunes. The 
patriarchs of our Greek church, perhaps 
considering our wives their own, have 
made the most singular ordinance, thiat 
if a Greek priest many a woman who be 
not handsome, he should forfeit his priest- 
hood, arid return into deacon's orders. 
I had an easy preferment, and pitched 
upon a young woman, who had every 
quality to render her husband happy. I 
presented her to oUr bish6p. The law 
says, "The bride of a priest shall be a 
virgin, honest, young, healthy, and of a 
fair countenance." She had the four first 
qualities, but had not the good fortune to 
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please his grace ; he objected to her coUn^ 
tenance. I was deteimiried to espouse 
her, «ind refused aa other woman, whoi^ 
his grace proposed. to me. He turned 
me out of my living, which, he has given 
to an odier priest, who has married his" 
protegee. I was starving in a cellar^ when 
the raspally Armenian proposed to; me to 
sell my wife, whom , he could easily kid- 
nap out of the country.'* 

" Having relieved the pressing necessities 
of the ex-priest, I departed for Mingrelia. 

• I found the country a scene of bloodshed 
and confusion ; every gentleman making 
war upon his neighbor, stealing his pea- 
sants, and selling them as slaves. With 

. these victims were peopled the harems at 
Constantinople ; for slave-merchants, like 
birds of prey, hovered near, to profit by 
the success of. all parties. I^ arrived at 

; the capital, and lodged with one of the 

. princi{ial inhabitants, to whom I was 
recommended. 

" The merchant," said, he, "is gone to 
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a fiiir; Our eoi» n tr y sqaifes gamble a 
great 6esi, azidi when tiiey have lost t^eir 
mdHeyy hare no objectian to sdft a pea^ 
fiMtt^rl or two; he thenefore hqp^s t^ 
ftiake some good hargame, but will rotuna 
to-morpow or nett day; in the mean 
while^ make my house your onvn.'* 

"^The next day he caine to Hie. " To- 
night/' said he^ " I am invited to a sap- 
per^ and you must be of the ptrty^ If a 
iorer in this country be eatchod by a hus-^ 
band in ihe arms of his wife, fae is obliged 
to give him a hog ; and he, to shew his 
good breeding, usually invites the lover 
to supper. The other iiigbt I had that 
ill hick mjraelf, and yesterday I aeoet isiy 
fieigbbof the firttest hog that i could find 
"sA the markets. To*night ive^ahali haac a 
feast, and hearing that you are my gnest^ 
he requests yoar coaipany alsow" 

^^ The idea pleased me. I ncAacfeed m 
how many countries m tdie woild an act 

■ ' ■ I * " • ■ I'll I I i i' i ■■ * I I I ■ II —— ^i>ii^»* 

^ Chardln's Trayels in Persia, led 



of ^\\^^1(ry mgli^X hav<? cadfed' \vi <J«?*t. or 
iij^ljjyj, ai> JKosgUshman, having clwc«- 
yierec} his wife's in£ideli|y^ would hayf 
prosecuted her ; a Jewr^would have stone^l 

her 5 a R«e8i*n would h^v^ horsewhipped 
^er ; a Twrk wouVd have 9ewed her wp i# 
ii hag, swfl #u«g hsp i*)ft» % Bv^phpn?;} ; 

ft Freiwhinan, ind/^gd, i?)igbf h«w« *>S?6«J 
her p^rdoo far having iot^ri^pted hey; 

hut only a Miijgreh.w vow Id hay« i?i«it»4 
her lovep to supppr. We ea,!;, draji^F,. 
laughed, ^4 w»g^ The dajr-light pieepftd 

i^\ op ua befcre we seip^rnted. 

"B^^, ^asl I forget roy si?<ipr. Dur 
yjng the ha»qu«t the AHneuian p^Ked 
Qirpflgh tbfi towj?, lQ»dfi<i with sljjyes. 1 
$pil9j^ed him ^ 99(p» aft I wuld procwp 

h0W?S Wtl * gwi^l*! 5 I wriyed s>t hJR hr 
^^i^iy^)^ iid Awneifti*, hi»t tew late. QiiNiog 
i^^ s(?Bae <>^ th^ wfm^ Xq fatjpn^ h^ h4d 

XJl^ma^fiMf I ip^<iw^ ^m tl>ith^> ^ 
#«atvHwtd to, (>w^ i9l»4 ««* p«w*wted 
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purchase some black eunuchs ; but I al- 
ways missed him. I returned to Bagdat, 
but found that he had left that place for 
Ispahan. 

"I determined to lose no time in fol- 
lowing him thither. In passing through 
the country of the Guebres, I met a mer- 
chant, who some time befdre had saved 
my life in Arabia. During iny stay in 
that country, I once saw a bride con- 
ducted to the tent of her' bridegroom ; 

* • * • • • 

she was adorned with flowers and leaves, 
and was mounted on a' camel, while her 
family, in prociession, sung bridal songs 
before her. I followed; I was liappy 
in this opportunity of seeing sonie- 
thing of the manners of * the nation. 
* Wduld you believe it ? even on such ^ 
festive occasion the two sexes were en- 
tertained in two separate tents; so rigid 
is the jealousy of the Ismaelites: yet 
they are hospitable, and I, though a per- 
fect stranger, was invited to join the mien. 
Oors^ however^ vfdi a serious^ duU^ secbite 
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meeting, like a tabernacle of quakers ; 
scarce a word was heard. The Arabs sat 
like statues^ and regarded ,the smoke of 
their pipes. An Arab would consider 
himself at the summit of wisdom^ if he 
could contrive to talk without moving his 
lips; and laughter, in his opinion, is only 
becoming women; and the women, it is 
true, in the next tent seemed to amuse 
themselves better; they were a jovial 
party, laughed, ' danced, and song. At 
night the bride and bridegroom were ct/n- 
ducted to a tent destined for them. 

* '^ I am sure, ye Nairs will do us Euro- 
peans the justice to allow, that our obse- 
' quiousness to bur women is more amiable 
than the hauteur of the Arabians:' so 
•little are they infected with that gallantry, 
which rendered poor Lacy so ridiculous to 
the company at Vimapor, that the bride 
'is accustonied to prostrate herself before 
the bridegroom, while he binds a gold and 
' a silver medal on her forehead. 

^J Ai)«r some time, the bride^ooin re- 
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tttrn?d to our tent with the a^cnatomed 
trophy of his victory, and received the 
cpi:]|gratVi)ations of hi^ irieod^; meaa- 
while the Qierrimepl: pf the woq^n hegvpt 
afresh. 4^ the iqen 9eiem^. iQ.t€)xic»te4 
with smoke und apiu^, ) left them fifi- 
perceived. I crept hehi^d the womea'a 
feeat, ^nd lying down ii^ the s;^^ peqipd 
beneath th^ canvass. Wh§(: should I see? 
a parcel of women dancing li|(e bmv^M- 
i^Is round the nuptial l;>ed. } yff^ fei^^tii^^ 
xny eyes on this edifyi^ ^k^ y^\^T^ I 
received a blow on the hack of ?ny i^i ; 
a casiel-driver h^d dfscove^^ ine^ pad I 
should h^ve been cv|t ifffP ^ .^Q>^^^W^ 
inec^, had nnt t)^ l^i^^^ <^9^hrfbi wbp 
pitied ine wit^^ the ^)lpW'^%£ fif » 

■yhift the ^glii)i <?PW»J W» ?P|W4 *WP 

rtAi?w?o» 

W\im I WM ^ »p4«b*ed, wf« ^fffgqj^ 
to see mc ifi Hif ^wn P9W(«yi W^ <«fN^ 

^mA t» tm^f Mi t« ifvwii j^ ^^^ 



nQoii^ HI. aof 

4(B^$ witii i^m^ ^^ My fon^'' m4 he^ ^^ k 

to mwyhw SHrter >^3tf wep*: ; tfeey »» 
my oqly cbiMren ; Imlb ipyfetf 6^ their 
mptk^r ^f§ «Q hftpjiy in tlie m^tch. I 
ho^vis «?(^ii the gi*ea|eet pftft of Apia, 9ad 
hw^ foimd the wpm#R iJi-lT^aled every 
wheife; and I with mofe fK)i)fiden^e cap 
trurt my 4ai|g^^f r to hfr pwa hr^th^r's 

{H'eteetioii, thftui to ift^t rf w «trtiie 
^tnwigen You must witjo^s mr fplj^aijy," 
I kfifw t^hat th<s ancient P^«igiis wei» 
aiccustomed ;to marry their siM^^j |tpd I 
iirould wiitiagly have heen jpise4$nt #t a 
weddin^g;, which reic^led to i^y l9)^)|aeiFy 
the miptin^ of CyFu§; hut f wj^» too 

Mgpoug fe hr-palf iay pi^er'p cjm^^% $9o 
almid pf > mifsii^ th^ |r|av^-m^^:jiftft 

llgWP. 

^^ { wriviadM ll^Wt h»t hw^ iwftr- 

ituwtel the ey^mng h^{o$^ » Mm^i a 
^vwite «if the Shih^^ hiid ^ of ^e 
MmAmat'^ imd hit ^nde^y^ing t^ iw- 
fMe » gill i« i»«» %f # vii^R. Wffib ^8 
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ing iny sister. You, my ctear Pimos, will 
have so many dpportuiiities in Europe 6f 
discovering your mother; you may meet 
her at an assembly, at the theatre, on the 
promenade ; but the Mahometans have 
no' assemblies, no theatres, no prome- 
nades: you may advertise her in a ga- 
zette, that will pass from one end of 
Christendom to the other; but in Asia 
there are no gazettes, no communication 
even between the nearest neighbors ; 
every house and garden is a little king- 
dom ; the women live insulated ; the men 
' receive few visits, even in their own apart- 

* merits. If -they have arty alSair to trans- 

* act, they fix a meeting at some coffee- 
^ house. In some parts of Asia, their 

jealousy so far exceeds their devotion, 
that they will not permit their women to 
go to mosque; nisty, they will not allow 
their priests to obey the commands of 

^ their prophet, in as(iending the minarets^ 
to announce the hc^ur of prayer, lest, from 

^ the height of these towers^ they should 
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see into their houses. What possibility 
was there for me to discover my srstfer ? 
How often may I have been close to her, 
perhaps lodging in the, same caravansary, 
travelling with the same caravan ; I may 
have seen her herself, but, veiled from 
head to foot, how could I distinguish her? 
I gave up all hopes, I passed from Ispa- 
han to Kandahar, and crossed the Indus. 

" I will not describe my feelings on 
entering your empire ; it was like passing 
from darkness to light, from purgatory to 
paradise. I travelled through the different 
principalities ; what scenes of happiness 
and abundance ! I was hastening to Ca*- 
licut, when I met the Co\]totess of Ralda^ 
bar, who presented tne to your imperial 
uncle at Virnapor. 

' ^M would not condemn my most inve- 
terate enemy to a course of travels so 
penible as my own ; but if you had seen 
so much of the globe as myself, it would 
be attended with this advantage, you 
would be less likely to offend my country- 
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men, by expressing your dbsitis&ction ^ 
tkeir chimeras and iaccmsifltenciea. All 
naticnis differ in their opinions on afaaiost 
e^ery sul^sct, and consequently in their 
ide^ on decency^ love^ and marriage. 

^^ In Persia, as you have heard^ I waff 
invited to the weddmg af a brother «i)d 
ttsiter; whereas I had known before a 
young man^ of the Greek diui^h> wlip 
was in love with a very deserviing girl; 
but their priests interdicted th^r mar^ 
ftage, a.s they considered it ince^t^ his 
&tfa«r having been hf r god£|thiuv Th^ 
tlew«| on the eontrary, ^Wig^ % ifm^ U> 
many hk hmiiwp'^ widow, t^ ppipdtM^ 
his name ; and awong th^ ncamX J^efft- 
taans, brothers and sistera were not merely 
allowed^ but were compelled to mftny, 
their law-givers, Osiris Mid Isis, having 
IweA so happily together. 

^^ When Caeaar visited Britain^ the wch 
oaan lived indiscriminately with ftU the 
men of their district. A^iofig fkOim» ns^ 
t^ons, the women are permitted to intrig^i^ 
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SO long as they remain single; among 
^ers^ so seon as tkey arc mame^. TlH^ 
Hottentot girl (excuse my mentioning so 
baribarous a natioq) is aHowed so many 
lovers as she plense; but^ ii she prove a 
molhep, is put to death: wheFesis^ if a 
Cossack girl has the nlisfo^une to aug^ 
ment the population of her country^ she 
comes qff with her life^ and is only tied 
to ^e: Ghurch-4o<H*^ and all good Chris- 
tians are indulge in spitting in her 
face. 

^ I]> Armexiia, ii bachelor only is al- 
l#wed to marry a vkgin', a widower a 
?ndow^ and a iMxd ndarrtage w^uld be 
h^ld iniftmous. . Among tha Hottentots^ 
tihe ceremony consists in the priesf s be^ 
dewing ^ loving eoupte with his urinary 
benedietioil * ; yet marriige is so awful a 
covenant tmong thein^ '^at eveytime a 
widow re^fnarries^ she n^ust cut off a joint 
of her ftflger^ 

* CoQAoisseury No. XXI.. 
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" In soite countries, parents promise in 
msirriage their children while infants in 
the cradle; and no Armenian^ even of 
the tenderest age^ is permitted to leave 
bis home without being first betrothed. 
Among the Mahometans, the bride and 
bridegroom never see each other till the 
ceremony be over. To get an agreeable 
partner for life, is like drawing a prize in 
the lottery; portrait-painting being con- 
trary to the Koran, they only know each 
other*s features by hearsay. The bride- 
groom, when he lifts up her veil, mky have 
the mortification of discovering a lame, 
crooked, squinting fri^t, instead of a 
perfect beauty; and the poor bride may 
be equaiUy disappointed. Such is the 
state of courtship among the Mahome- 
tans ; but perhaps they are fully indemni- 
fied for this restraint by the right of di- 
vorce, and if they enter the temple of 
Hymen blindfold, they may throw off 
the yoke when they think proper. Not 
so the free-bom Briton : he is indeed 
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allowed to talk and walk and danc^^ and 
in some parts of the island to go to bed 
with his beloved before marriage ; but is 
the knot once tiedy he is entrapped for 
ever *. 

*' Could any thing be more striking than 
the difference between the customs of 
Persia and Abyssinia? I have known 
Persians who have never seen the faces of 
their own daughters, and who, should their 
harems catch fire, would perhaps murder 
any stranger who should approach to save 
their women from the flames ; whereas in 
Abyssinia I have dined with grandees of 
the kingdom — but first I must inform 
you, that the practice of cicisbeos is so 
general in Abyssinia as in Italy ; and that 
their banquets are arranged with, the 
greatest regard to gallantry, a gentleman 
being placed between two kdies. Such 
refinement one would not expect in 
Africa. Well, then, in Abyssinia I have 

> I II ■ I II ■■Ill, ^1—^— 

* Love, an allegory, l^y James Lawrence. ^^ 
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been prestot at A fea^tj where many an 
enamoured ptfir strose^ alu} acted before 
the ccrmpany wkh as little r^esdrve^ as if 
some kind fairy had covered them with a 
mysterious cloud *. 

'^ In the land where LycHrgus ordered 
the Spartan females to Wrestle nakied^ it 
would be improper for the modem* Greek 
to show the tips of her fingers. In Syrian 
in that very region w'hich youl' inimitabfe 
ancestress, S^miramis, governed with so 
much glory, a female now, when feeding 
her poultry, would cover herself with her 
veil if the cock should apprda<!h hef <|*. 

^^ My dear Fimos, I have fneirtioned 
these peeuliarities, not to make a pedantic 
display of my knk)wledge> but mel^y to 
take off the edge of your wonder or dis« 
gust at what you may witnelss ia £n|^nd» 
Evefy natiDn has not onl;^ its own o^ 
nions and custcmid^ but evecy nation p^e* 

*. Bruce, iii. 304, quarto. 

f Caiiq^lMtt^is Jaafti^ by Imd to In^. 
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tets itt own. The Mubotnetans not only 
see no absurdky or abirse in polygamy, 
bat thei^ are taktsy of fh^m who live atid 
die without imatginifig the existence of atiy 
other gysteiii. Let tfiei thei^fofe, begyott 
liot to ^ opeti-mbuthed) preaching to 
every neW Acquaintance the advantages of 
the Nair system ; your enthusiasm would 
only amuse some, and your impiety of- 
fend others ; and you would make so few 
proselytes as the Christian who should 
attempt to convert the Turks, a;nd recom- 
mend to then^ to dis^i^s their harems. 
On the other hand, let not the many 
errors of other nations make you despair 
of the possibility of approaching truth. 
The Deity gave instinct to the other ani- 
mals ; instinct is infallible, it is the law 
of nature : but on man he would impose 
no law ; he gave reason, and reason is 
permitted to judge for itself. Every na- 
tion may model and change its system as 
often as it think proper j but as art ift 
never so j^erf^ itis wheii copying tiCature^ 
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80 reaMm is never so unlikely to err^ as 
when imitating instinct: and wery one 
must allow^ tbat the system of love and 
inheritance in your country, where both 
sexes are free, and where the child belongs 
to the mother, is the nearest imitation of 
instinct, the infallible law of nature.** 
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